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PREFACE 



OP 



THE TRANSLATOR 



IT was my intention to have prefixed a 
Life of Wallenftein to this translation ; but 
I found that it muft either have occupied a 
fpace wholly difproportionate to the nature 
of the publication, or have been merely a 
meagre catalogue of events narrated not more 
fully than they already are in the Play itfelf. 
The recent tranflation, likewife, of Schiller's 
History of the Thirty Years' War di- 
minifhed the motives thereto. In the tranf- 
lation I endeavoured to render my Author 
literally wherever I was not prevented by 
abfolute differences of idiom; but I am 
confcious, that in two or three ihort paflages 

a 3 I have 



II PREFACE OF THE TRANSLATOR* 

I h;ive been guilty of dilating the original; 
and, from anxiety to give the full meaning, 
have weakened the force. In the metre I 
have availed myfelf of no other liberties 
than thofe which Schiller had permitted to 
himfelf, except the occafional breaking-up 

of the line by the fubftitution of a trochee 

> 

for an iambic; of which liberty, fo frequent 
in our tragedies, I find no inftance in thefe 
dramas. 



S. T. COLERIDGE. 
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PLAYS jttft puhti/bed byl,OKGM AH and Rees. 

f • SPEEIX THE PLOUGH, a Comedy, by T, Morton, 

Efq. as. 
a. RAMAH DROOG ; or, WINE DOES WONDERS, * 

Comic Opera ; by James Cobb, Efq. as. 

3. MANAGEMENT, a Comedy, by Mr. Reynolds, as. 

4. The BIR'tH DAY, a Comedy ; altered from Kotzbbuz 

by T. Dibdin. as. 
5* The JEW AND THE ©OCTOR, a Farce ; by Ditto. 
is. 

6. LIE OF THE DAY, a Comedy; by Mr.O'KBBFFE. is* 

7. HIGHLAND REEL, an Opera; by Ditto, is. 

5. The FARMER, an Opera; by Ditto, is. 

9. MODERN ANTIQUE, a Farce ; by Ditto, is. 
jo. LOVE IN A CAMP ; or, PATRICK IN PRUSSIA, a* 

Opera; by Ditto, is, 
11. The POSITIVE MAN, an Opera ; by Ditto, xs. 
1%, The POOR SOLDIER, an Opera; by Ditto, is. 
13. MARIAN, aa Opera j by Mrs. Brooks, is. 



Of the above Bookfellers may be had: 
1. The VOTARY OF WEALTH, a Comedy ; by Mr, 

HOLMAN. as. 

a. LAUGH WHEN YOU CAN, a Comedy; by Mr. Rey- 
nolds, as. 

3. The DRAMATIST, a Comedy ; by Ditto, is. 6d. 

4. NOTORIETY, a Comedy ; by Ditto, is. 6d. 

$. HOW TO GROW RICH, a Comedy ; by Ditto, is. 6<L 

6. The RAGE, a Comedy ; by Ditto. 2s. 

7. WERTER, a Tragedy; by Ditto, is. 6d. 

5. SPECULATION, a Comedy ; by Ditto, as. 

9. WILD OATS, a Comedy ; by Mr. O'Keeffe. is. *&. 

10. The CASTLE OF ANDALUSIA, an Opera ; by Ditto. 

is. 6d. 

11. SPRIGS OF LAUREL, an Opera: by Ditto, is. 

ia. HARTFORD BRIDGE, a Farce; by Mr. Pbarcb. i*. 

13. The MIDNIGHT WANDERERS, an Opera; by Ditto. 

is. 

14. NETLEY ABBEY, an Opera ; by Ditto, is. 

x 5 . ARRIVED AT PORTSMOUTH ; by Ditto, is. 

16. The MYSTERIES OF THE CASTLE ; by M» P. -M- 

DREWS IS* 

17. The IRISHMAN IN LONDON, a Farce; by Mr. 

M'Ready. is. 

18. ZORINSKI, a Play; by Mr. Morton, as. 

19. TheWAYTOGET MARRIED, a Comedy; by Ditto. 

as. 
ao. The CURE FOR THE HEART ACHE, a Cemedy ; by 

Ditto. 2s. 
*x. SECRETS WORTH KNOWING, a Comedy; by Ditto, 

2S. 

aa. LOCK AND KEY, a Farce ; by Mr. Hoa&e. is. 



DRAMATIS PERSONA?. 



I 



WallenSTEIN* Duke of Friedland, Generalifpmo of the Impe- 
rial Forces in the Thirty-years War, 

Octavio Piccolomini, Lieutenant General. 

Max. Piccolomini, his Son, Colonel of a Regiment of Cuirafjiet x. 

Count Tertsky, the Commander of federal Regiments^ and 
Brother-in-law of Wallenftein. 

Illo, Field Marfhal, Wallenftein** Confidant. 

Isolani, General of the Croats. 

Butler,a» Irifbman, Commander of a Regiment of Dragoons* 

TlEFENBACH, "\ 

Don Maradas, f _ _ ,«.,,-. 
_, x \. Generals under Wallenftein. 

G-OETZ, f • . ■, ' .* 

KOLATTO, J 

Neumann, Captain of Cavalry, Aide-de-camp to Tertfky. 
The War Commiffioner V on Questenberg, Imperial Envoy % 
General Wrangel, Sivedifh Envoy. > 
Baptista Seni, Aftrologer. 

Duchess of Friedland, Wife of Wallenftein. 
Thekla, her Daughter, Princefs of Friedland. 
The Countess Tertsky, Sifter of the Ducbefs. 

A Cornet. 

Several Colonels and Generals. 

Pa g e s and Attendants belonging to Wallenftein •, 

Attendants and H oboists belonging to Tertfky* 

The Master of the Cellar to Qtunt Tertffy* 

Yalet de Chambre of Count Piccolomini. 
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PICCOLOMINI, &c. 



ACT I. 



:s 



SCENE I. 

An old Gothic Chamber in the Council ffoufe at 
Pilfen> decorated zvith Colours and other War 
Infignia. 

Illo with Butler and Isolani. 

illo. 
IE have come late — but ye are come ! The 

diftance, 
Count lfolan, excufes your delay. 

.ISOLANI. 

Add this too, that we come not empty-handed. 
At *Donauwert it was reported to us, 
A Swedilh caravan was on it's way 
Tranfporting a rich cargo of provifion, 
Almoft fix hundred waggons. This my Croats 



* A town about 1a German miles N. E. of Ulm. 
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Plung'd 



2 THE PICCOLOMINI, OR THE 

Plung'd down upon and feiz'd, this weighty- 



prize ! 



!. 



We bring it hither- 



ILLO. 

Juft in time to banquet 
The illuftrious company aflembled here. 

' BUTLER. 

'Tis all alive ! a ftirring fcene here ! 

ISOLANI. 

Ay ! 
The very churches are all full of foldiers. 

(Cafts his eye round) - 
And in the Council-houfe too, I obferve, v 
You're fettled, quite at home! Well, Well! we 

foldiers 
Muft fhift and fuit us in what way we can. 

ILLO. 

We have the Colonels here of thirty regiments. 
You'll find Count Tertiky here, and Tiefenbach, 
Kolatto, Goetz, Maradas, Hinnerfam, 

The Piccolomini, both fon and father - 

You'll meet with many an unexpected greeting 
From many an old friend and acquaintance. Only 
Galas is wanting flill, and Altringer. 

BUTLER. 

Exped not Galas. 

iLLO. (hejitating) 
How fo ? Do you know 

isolani. {interrupting him) 

Max. Piccolomini here ?— O bring me to him. 

I fee him yet, ('tis now ten yean ago, 

We 
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We were engaged with Mansfeld hard by DefTau) 
I fee the youth, ifv my mind's eye I fee him, 
Leap his black war<-horfe from the bridge ad own, 
And t'ward his father, then in extreme peril, 
Beat up againft the ftrong tide of the Elbe. 
The down was fcarce upon his chin ! I hear 
He has made good the promife of his youth, 
And the full hero now is finUh'd in him. 

- ILLO. 

You'll fee him yet ere evening. He condu&s 
The Duchefs Friedland hither, and the *Princefs 
From Carnthen. We expeft them here at noon. 

BUTLER. 

Both wife and daughter does the Duke call hither ? 
He crowds in vifitants from all fides. 

isolani, 

Hm! 
So much the better! I had fram'd my mind 
To hear of naught but warlike circumftance, 
Of marches, and attacks, and batteries : 
And lo ! the Duke provides, that fomething too 
Of gentler fort, and lovely, (hould be prefent 
To feaft our eyes. 
ix. lq. {who has keen fianding in the attitude of 

meditation^ to Butler, whom he leads a little 

on one fide.) 

And how came you to know, 
That the Count Galas joins us not ? 

* The Dukes in Germany bei^g always reigning powers, their 
fons and daughters are entitled Princes and Prince lies. 

B 2 BUT- 
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BUTLER. 

Bec&ufe 
He importuned me to remain behind. 

illo. (with warmth). 
And you ? — You hold out firmly ? 

(Grafping his hand with affection.) 

Noble Butler! 

\ BUTLER. 

After the obligation which the Duke 
Had lay'd fo newly on me 

ILLO. 

I had forgotten 
A pleafent duty — Major General, 
I with you joy ! 

ISOLANI. 

What, you mean, of his regiment > 
I hear, too, that, to make the gift ftill fweeter, 
The Duke has given him the very fame 
In which he firft faw fervice, and fince then, 
Work'd himfelf, ftep by ftep, thro* each prefer- 
ment 
From the ranks upwards. And verily, it gives 
A precedent of hope, a fpur of a&ion 
To the whole corps, if once in their remembrance 
An old deferving foldier makes his way. 

BUTLER. 

I am perplexed and doubtful, whether or no 
I dare accept this your congratulation. 
The Emperor has not yet confirm'd th* appoint- 
ment. 

ISOLANI. 



FIJtST PART OF WALLENSTEIN. 5 

ISOLANI. 

Seize it, friend! Seize it! The hand which ia 

that poll 
Plac'd you, is ft rong enough to keep you there, 
Spite of the Emperor and his Minifters I 

ILLO. 

Ay, if we would but fo confider it !->- 

If we would all of us confider it fo ! 

The Emperor gives us nothing ; from the Duke 

Comes all— t-whate'er we hope, wh^te'erwe have. 

isolani. (to Illo) 
My noble brother ! did I tell you how 
The Duke will fatisfy my creditors ? 
Will be himfelf my banker for the future, 

Make me once pore a creditable man ! *- 

And this is now the third time, think of that ! 
This kingly-minded man has refcued me 
From abfolute ruin, and reftor'd my honour. 

ILLO. 

O that his power but kept pace with his wilhes ! 
Why, iriend! he ? d give the whole world to his 

foldiers. 
But at Vienna, brother ! — ^here's the grievance ! — 
What politic fchemes do they not lay to (horten 
His arm, and, where they c^n, to clip his pinions. 
Then thefe new dainty requifitions ! th^(e, 
Which this fame Queftenberg brings hither !- — ■ 

Ay! 
THefe requifitions of the Emperor,——* 

b 3 Itoo 
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1 too have heard about them; but I hope 

The Duke. will not draw back a fingle inch! 

ILLO. 

Not from his right moft furely, ijnlefs ftrft 
— From office ! 

butler* (f locked and confufed) 
Know you aught then? You alarm me. 

isolani. {at the fame time with Butler, and tH 

a hurrying voice.) 
We (hould be ruin'd, every one of us! 

jllq. ^ 
No more ! 
Yonder I fee our worthy friend* approaching 
With the Lieutenant-General, Piccolomini. 

butler, (fiiaking his head fgnificantly}. 
\ fear we lhall not go hence as we c^me, 

SCENE II. 
flnter Qctavio Piccolomini, <md Ques* 

TENBERG. 

c 

» 

octavxo. (fill in the difance) 
Ay, ay ! more ftill ! Still more new vifi^ors ! 
Acknowledge, friend I that never was a carpp* 
Which held at once fo many heads of heroes* 

{Approaching nearer.) 
Welcome, Count Ifolani ! 

^ Spoken with a fnccj-. 

ISOLANJ-, 
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ISOLANI. 

My noble brother, 
Even now am I arriv'd ; it had been elfe.my duty— 

OCTAVIO. 

And Colonel Butler — truft me, I rejoice 

Thus to renew acquaintance with a man 

Whofe worth and fervices I know and honor. 

See, fee, my friend ! 

There might we place at once before our eyes 

The fum of war's whole trade and myftery — 

( To 2ue/lenberg, prefenting Butler and Ifolani 

at'thefavie time ta him.) 
Thefe two the total fum — Strength and Dis- 
patch. 

QUESTEN3ERG (to Octavio). 

AndloliDetwixt them both experiene'd Prudence! 

octavio (pre/enting Quejlenberg to Butler and 

Ifolani). 
The Chamberlain and War-commiflipner Quef- 

tenberg, 
The bearer of the Emperor's behefts, 
The Jong- tried friend and patron of all foldiers. 
We honor in this noble vifitor. 

(Univerfal Jilence.) 

illo. {moving towards Quejlenbeig.) 
*Tis not the firft time, noble Minifter, 
You have (hewn our camp this honor. 

QUESTENBERG. 

Once before 
J flood before thefe colours. 

B4 JLLO 
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ILLO, 

Perchance too you remember where that was; 

It was at Znaim * in Moravia, where 

You did prefent yourfelf upon the part 

Of th* Emperor, to fupplicate our Duke 

That he would ftraight affume the chief command. 

, QUESTENBERG. 

To fupplkate? Nay, noble General ! 

So far extended neither my commiffipn 

(At leaft to my own knowledge) nor my zeal. 

ILLO. 

Well, well then — to compel him, if you chufe. 
I can remember me right well, Count Tilly 
Had fuffered total rout upon the Lech. 
Bavaria lay all open to the enemy, 
Whom there was nothing to delay from preffing 
Onwards into the very heart of Auftria. 
At that time you and Werdenberg appear'd 
Before our General, ftorming hiirawifh prayers, 
And menacing the Emperor's difpleafure, 
Unlefs he took compaffion on this wretchednefs. 

isolani. (Steps up to them.) 
Yes, yes, 'tis comprehenfibk enough, 
Wherefore with your commiffion of to-day 
You were not all too willing to remember 
Your former one. 

QVESTENBERQ. 

i 

Why not, Coiint Ifolan ? 
No contradi&ion fure pxills between them. 

* A town not far from the Mine-mountains, on the high 
road from Vienna to Prague. 

it 
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It was the urgent bufihefs $f that time 
To (hatch Bavaria from her enemy's hand 5 
And rny commiffion of to-day inftrufts me 
To free her from her good friends and prote&ors. 

ILLO, 

A worthy office ! After with our blood 

We have wrefted this Bohemia from the Saxon, 

To. be fwept out of it is all our thanks, 

The fole reward of all our hard - won vi&ories. 

QUESTENBERG. 

Unlefs that wretched land be doom'd to fuffer 

Only a change of evils, it muft be 

Freed from the fcourge alike of friend and foe. 

JLLO. 

What ? 'Twas a favorable year; the Boors 
pan anfwer frelh demands already. 

QUESTENBERG. 

Nay, 
If you difcourfe of herds and meadow-grounds — 

ISOLANI. 

The war maintains the war. Are the Boors ruin'd 
The Emperor gains fo many more new foldiers. 

QUESTENBERG. 

And is the poorer by even fo many fubjcdls. 

ISOLANI, 

Poh ! We are all his fubje&s. 

QUESTENBERG. 

Yet with a difference, General ! The one fill , 

With profitable induftry the purfe, . 

The others are well fkill'd to empty it. 

The 
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The fword has made the Emperor poor; the plough 
Muft reinvigorate his refources. 

ISOLANI. 

Sure ! 
Times are not yet fo bad. Methinks I fee 
(examining with his eye the drefs and ornaments 

of Queftenberg) 
Good ftorc of gold that ftill remains uncoin'd. 

QITESTENBERG. 

Thank Heaven ! that means have been found out, 

to hide 
Some little from the fingers of the Croats. 

ILLO. 

There ! The Stawata and the Martinitz, 
On whom the Emperor heaps his gifts and graces, 
To the, heart-burning of all good Bohemians — 
Thofe minions of court favor, thofe court harpies, 
Who fatten on the wrecks of citizens 

Driven from their houfe and home — who reap no 

harvefts 
Save in the general calamity — 
Who now, with kingly pomp, infult and mock 
The defolation of their country— thefe> 
Let the/by and fuch as thefe, fupport the war^ 
The fatal war, which they alone enkindled ! 

BUTLER. 

And thofe ftate-parafites, who have their feet 
So conftantly beneath the Emperor's table. 
Who cannot let a benefice fall, but they 
Snap at it with dog's hunger — they, forfooth, 

Would 
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Would pare the foWier's bread, and crofs his 
reckoning ! 

isolani. 
My life long will it anger me to think, 
How when I went to court feven years ago, 
To fee about new horfes for our regiments, 
How from one antichamber to another 
They dragg'd me on, and left me ty the hour 
To kick my heels among a croud of fimpering, 
Feaft-fatten'd flaves, as if I had come thither 
A mendicant fuitor for the crumbs of favor 
That fall beneath their tables. And, at lad, 
Whom fhould they fend me but a Capuchin ! 
Straight J began to mufter up my fins 
For abfolution — but no fuch luck for me! 
This was the man, this Capuchin, with whom 
I was to treat concerning th* army horfes. 
And I was forc'd at laft to quit the field, 
The bufinefs unaccompliflb'd. Afterwards 
The Duke procur'd me in three days, what I 
pould not obtain in thirty at Vienna. 

QUESTENBERG. 

Yes, yes ! your travelling bills foon found their 

way to us : 
Too well I know we have ftill accounts to fettle. 

fLLO. 

War is a violent trade ; one cannot always 

Finifh one's work by fpft means ; every trifle 

Mud not be blacken'd jnto facrilege. 

If we (hould wait till you, in folemn council, 

Yfrth due deliberation hacj feleded 

The 
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The fmalleft out of four-and-twenty evils, 

Tfaith we (hould wait Jong. — 

"Dalh! and through with it !"— That's the 

better watch-word. 
Then after come what may come. 'Tis man's 

nature 
To make the beft of a bad thing once paft. 
A bitter and perplexed " What (hall I do ?" 
Is worfe to man than worft necefiity. 

v QUESTENBERG. 

Ay, doubtlefs, it is true; the Duke does fpare us 
The troublefome ^afk of ehufing. 

BUTLER. 

Yes, the Duke 
Cares with a father's feelings for his troops j 
> Bat how the Emperor feels for us, we fee. 

QUESTENBERG. 

His cares and feelings all ranks (hare alike, 
Nor will he offer one up to another. 

ISOLANI. 

And therefore thrufts he us into the defarts 
As beafts of prey, that fo he may preferve 
His dear fheep fattening in his fields at home. 

questenberg {with a fneer). 
Count, this comparifon you make, not I, 

butter. 

j. * 

Why, were we all the Court fuppofes us, 
•Twere dangerous, fure, to give us liberty. 

QUESTENBERG. 

You have taken liberty— it was not given you.. 

And 
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And therefore it becoqies an urgent duty 
To rein it in with curbs. 

octavio (interpofing and addr effing Quejttn- 

berg). 

My noble friend, 
This is no more than a remembrancing 
That you are now in camp, and among warriors. 
The foldier's boldnefs conftitutes-his freedom. 
Could he act daringly, unlefs he dar'd 
Talk even fo ? One runs into the other. 
The boldnefs of this worthy officer, 

(pointing to Butler) 
Which now has but miflaken in its mark, 
Preferv'd, when nought but boldnefs could pre- 

ferve it, 
To the Emperor his capital city Prague, 
In a mod formidable mutiny 
Of the whole garrifon. 

{Military mvfic at a diftance.) 
Hah ! here they come ! 

ILLO. 

The fentries are faluting them : this fignal 
Announces the arrival of the Duchefs. 

octavio {to Quejienberg). 
Then my fon Max. too has return'd. 'Twas he 
Fetch'd and attended them from Carnthen hither. 

isolani (to lllo). 
Shall we not go in company to greet them ? 

ILLO. 

Well, let us go. — Ho \ Colonel Butler, come. 

You'U 
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('lb Octavio.) 
You'll not forget, that yet ere noon we meet " 
The noble Envoy at the General's palace* 

Qxeunt all but 2uefienberg and Octavio. 



SCENE III. 



Questenberg and Octavio. 

questenberg {with Jigns of aver/ion and afto- 

nijhmtnt). 
What have I not been forc'd to hear, Oftavio ! 
What fentiments ! what fierce, uncurb'd defiance ! 
And were this fpirit univerfai — 

OCTAVIO. 

Hm! 
You are now acquainted with three fourths of the 
army. 

questenberg. 
Where muft we feek then for a fecond hoft 
To have the cuftody of this ? That Illo 
Thinks worfe, I fear me, than he fpeaks. And 

then 
This Butler too — he cannot even conceal 
The paffionate workings of his ill intentions. 

OCTAVIO. 

Quicknefs of temper — irritated pride; 
'Twas nothing more. I cannot give up Butler. 
I know a fpell that will foon difpoffefs 
The evil fpirit in him. 

4 QUESTENBERG 



\ , 
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QiTESTENBERp {walking up and down in evident 

difquiet). 

Friend, friend ! 
O ! ,this is worfe, far worfe, than we had fufler'd 
Ourfelves to dream of at Vienna. There 
We (awit only with the courtier's eyes, 
Eyes dazzled by the fplendor of the throne. 
We had not fees* the War-chief, the Commander, 
The man all-powerful in his camp. Here, here, 
'Tis quite another thing. 

Here is no Emperor more — the Duke is Emperor. 
Alas, my friend ! alas, my noble friend ! 
This walk which you have ta'en me through the 

camp 
Strikes my hopes proftrate. 

OCTAVIO. 

Now you fee yourfelf 
Of what a perilous kind the office is, 
Which you deliver to me from the Court. 
The leaft fufpicion of the General 
Cofts me my freedom and my life, and would 
But haften his moft defperate enterprife. 

QUESTENBERG. 

Where was our reafon fleeping when we trufted 
This madman with the fword, and plac'd fuch 

power 
In fuch a hand ? I tell you, he'll refufe, 
Flatly refufe, t'obey the Imperial orders. 
Friend, he can do't, and what he can, he will. 
' And then th* impunity of his defiance — 
O ! what a proclamation of our weaknefs ! 

OCTAVIOv 
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OCTAVIO. 

D'ye think too, he has brought his wife and 

daughter 
Without a purpofe hither ? Here in camp ! 
And at the very point of time, in which 
We're arming for the war ? That he has taken 
Thefe, the laft pledges of his loyalty, 
Away from out the Emperor's domains— 
This is no doubtful token of the nearnefs 
Of fome eruption ! 

QUESTENBERG. 

How fliall we hold footing 
Beneath this tempeft, which collefts itfelf 
And threats us from all quarters ? Th* enemy 
Of th' empire on our borders, now already 
The mafter of the Danube, and ftill farther, 
And farther ftill, extending every hour ! 
In our interior the alarum-bells 

Of infurredion— peafantry in arms r- 

All orders difcontented — and the army, 
Juftin the moment of our expedtation 
Of aidance from it — lo ! this very army 
Seduc'd, run wild, loft to all difcipline, 
Loofen'd, and rent afunder from the ftate 
And from their fov'reign, the blind inftrument 
Of the moft daring of mankind, a weapon 
Of fearful power, which at his will he wields ! 

OCTAVIO. 

Nay, nay, friend ! let us not defpair too foon. 
Men's words are ever bolder than their deeds : 
And many a relblute, who now appears 

Made 
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Made up to all extremes, will* on a Hidden* 
Find in his bfeaft a heart he wot not of, 
Let. but a tingle honeft man fpcak out 
The true name of his crime ! Remember too, 
We Hand not yet ft) wholly unprote&ed. 
Counts Altringer and Galas have maintain'd 
Their little army ffithful to it's duty, 
And daily it becomes more numerous. 
Nor can he take us by furprize : you know, 
I hold hirp all encOttfpafs'd by my lift'ners. 
Whate'er he does, is mine, even while 'tis douig— f 
No ftep fo fmall> but inftantly J hear it* 
Yea, his own mouth difclofes it. 

QUESTENBERG. 

'Tis quite 
Incomprehenfible, that he dete&s not 
The foe fo near ! 

OCTAVlO. 

< 

Beware, you do not think* 
That I by lying arts, and complaifant 
Hypocrify, have flculk'd into his graces ; 
Or with the fuftenance of fmooth profeffions 
Nourifli his all-confiding friendfhip ! No-r- 
Compell'd alike by prudence, and that duty 
Which we all owe our country, and our fovereign, 
To hide my genuine feelings from him, yet 
Ne'er have I dupM him with bafe counterfeits ! 

QUESTENBERG. 

It is the vifible ordinance of heaven. 

C OCTAVIO. 
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I know noStWhat ^t is that &> will's i 
And links him both tO*fle>&rtd to myfotiJ 
Comrades sad fiaends we alw&ys toere— 4ctog habit, 
Adventurous dMfids ^tf£dftft ? d in coriipany, 
And atfthtffe mkify-atiA various incidents 
Which ftorea foklier^s-memo^with ttflfe&iens, 
Had bound u* lo^ah^^rly toJeach'Ofher— 
Yet I <m:fcain£ ;the day, when afloat* once < 
His heart Wife *6ti me* and his confidence 
Sh^C^t ih foddef* growth, it was the morning 
Before the meraofabie fight dt iLutener. 
Urg'd by an ugly 4ream, 1 fought him out, 
To prefs him to acceptanother charger. 
At diftance from the tents, beneath a tree, 
I found him in a fleep. When I had wak'd him, 
And had related all my bodings to him, 
Long time he ftar'd upon me, like a ma* 
Aftounded ; thereon fell upon my neck, 
And manifefted to me an emotion 
That far outftripp'd the worth of that -finall fervice. 
Since then his donfidence^as follow'd me 

With the fame pace that mine has fled from him. 

-» 

QUESTENBERG. 

You lead your* fon into the fecret ? 

:> OCTAVIO. 

. ./. , -■■ .. - 'No! 

QUESTENBERG'/ , 

What? and nc^ 4 warii him either what bajd hands ; 
His lot has plac'd him in ? 

•v-VA i .^ ^ OCTAVIO. 
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•OCTAVIO. 

I mull perforce ; 

Leave him in wardfliip to his innocence. 
His young and open foul — drffimulation 
Is foreign to it's habits ! Ignorance 
Alone can keep alive the cheerful air. 
The unembarrafs'cl fenfe and light free fpirit, 
That make the Duke fecure. 

QtTESTENBERtf. (anXlOUjltf) 

My honoured friend ! moft highly do I deem 
Of Colonel Piccolomini — yet — i f ■ 
Refle6k a little 

OCTAVIO, 

I muft venture it, 
Hufh i— There he comes ! 



•mma^amfm 



KS£ 



SCENE IV. 

Max. Piccolomini, Octavio Piccoxomini, 

qcestenberg. 

MAX. 

Ha ! there he is himfejf. Welcome, my father ! 
(He embraces his father. As he turns round* 
he obferves Quejlenberg, and draws back 
zvith a cold and referved air.) 

You are engaged; I fee. I'll not difturb you. 

c 2 octavio. 
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OCTAYIO. 

How, Max. ? Look clofer at this vifitor 
Attention, Max. an old friend merits — Rev'rence 
Belongs of right to the envoy of your fov'reign. 

max. (drily} 
Von Queftenberg ! — > Welcome — if you bring with 

you 
Aught good to our head quarters. 

questenberg. (feizing his hand) 

Nay, draw not 
Your hand away, Count Piccolomihi ! 
Not on mine own account alone I feiz'd it, 
And nothing common will I fay therewith. 

(taking the hands of both) ' 
O&avio— *Max. Piccolomini ! 

faviour names, and full of happy omen ! 
Ne'er will her profperous genius turn from Auftria, 
While two fuch ftars, with blefled influences 
Beaming protection, (hine above her hofts. 

MAX. 

Heh ! — Noble minifter ! You mifs your part, 

"You came not here to aft a panegyric. 

You're fent, I know, to find fault and to fcold us— 

1 muft not be beforehand with my comrades. 

octavio. (to Max.) 
He comes from court; where people are not quite 
So well contented with the duke, as here. 

MAX, 

What now have they contriv'd to find out in him ? 

That he alone determines for himfelf 

What 
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What he^himiclf riciaesdoth andferftand ?t z :'-'.. ^ 
Well, therein he does right, and.inrill pcrfift in't. 
Heaven never meant him for that pafljvBi.thiag^ I 
Thatfcan be ftruck aodrhktritecf'd oufrrta foifcj { 1* 
AnptterYtafte and/iiacy. He'll i&t dancfe '-- -I 
To every tune ofw^Ainifter; i. ■•■<'? ^ \ t v X 
It goes againft his nature^he can'trdbtiix .z-i :..T 
He is poffefs'd,by a commanding <fpiHt, . r- - :?xJI 
And his too is the ftation of command. • : .* 1A. 
And well for us it is, fo ! There exift :.■ = -. . . » \ I 
Few fit to rule themftlves, but few that ufe ! : I 
Their inteUe&s inteliigefltly^-^-Then, . 
Wellfirf thc^hole, if thereiDbfoi^kl a main^ ; . 
Who makes himfidf what Jiituceidfiflin'di him, A 
The paufe, the central point of thoufand thou- 

fand s» , ' • "•-•.•••. :.'V.. '■ • ! ^ ' - r 
Stands fix'd and ftately*Jike a firm«built eolumn, 
Where all may prefs .with joy and confidence. 
Now fuch a man is Wallenftein * and if 
Another better* fuks the court— no other f 

But fuch^a one as he cairferve the: army. 

The army ? Doubtlefs ! 

1 octavjo. {to fyuejlenberg) 

. Hulh ! Supprefsit friend ! 
Unlefs fame end were anfwer'd by the utterance, — 
Of him there you'll make nothing. 

« v * ' 

max. (continuing) 

In their diftrefs 
They call a fpirit up, and v*en he comes, 

.«...;:• ^ ; c 3 Straight 



22 TOTTPICCOLOMINI, OK THE 

Straight their flcfli creeps aad quiirer5, and they 

drcadhim 
More than ttie ills for whieb. they call'd him upy 
TFh' uncommon* the f ublihke* mud feem and be 
Like things &£ every day>-*J3kit in the fields 
Aye, /fore the PrefentJBeing makes itfelf felt. 
The perfoiial ntiift coriMBand, the a&ual eye 
Examine. /.-If t<> be the chieftain aflcs 
All that is gpeatrra nature, ;lct it be .. ; ■-::■ 
Likewife his privilege, to move land a& .>:<; 
In all the cotcefpondeilcics <tf grcatnefe. >, 
The oracle witiari him,/ ithaf which lfves y < :':,>' 
He mrcft invdk». aftcLqoeftian-r^not dead books, 
Not ordiarincBsyj not ttaotikfrrotted piperfci i ■ : c ■ ■ 7 / 

My fon ! of thofe old narrow ordinances-. 
Let u^ ndfc hold. too lightly,; ' - They: are- weigbti 
Of piicefcfeBualue^-whirch bpprefs^ ffiankind ^. 
Tied to the tolatUeiwftlofitHeirioppiTeffars',:: v. 
For always fbmiidable: was thfc lfea£ae .^ : > i; 
And partnerftrip bf free.pawep&»h ftee JwrilL; - 7 
The. way of ancient^ prdii^anfe^ thp* it winds, 
Is yet no devious way. Strajig^ fg^yards goes 
The lightning's path, and ftraight the fearful path 
Of the caixnSnrlball. ' Direct, it flies and rapid, 
Shatt'nrig tWt ft r^ay reach \ and fhatt'ring what 

it reaches. . 
My fon ! the rdad, the human being travels, 
That, on which' $>i,bssin& corned and goes, doth 

The river^€§>yrfe, tfee .VaHjey>;playful windings, . 
Curves round the corn-field and the hill of vines, 

Honour- 
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Hotwiring the holy hounds ofl property 1 
And thu$ fecure, ,tho ? :la4ie» kads ioitsfcnA r : 

O hear your father, noble youth ! r hear./j/^* 
Who is at once the hero and the man. 

OCT A V 10. 

My foh; " the mirfti tig 8F tfte tamfp fpoke in thee ! 

A war of fifteen years . x . i - 

Hath been thy ed^cation^ and tjhy fcb<|oL ' -- 

fceace haft thou never witnefc'd * There eiifts 

An higher than the warrior's, excettence. 

In war h(elf v^r Jk#o uj&ftate purpofe* ; r: *.I 

The y^^d f^d4^i%d^e^ of violence -> •*..- : M 

Adventures wild[ v ai>^' won^e?s of tiie m&mBaty T 

Thcfe are not they, my fon, that generate: 

The Calm, the J&ifsfok *Q&tty eAdtfiib& MightjM 

Lo th^re ! $fye foldier, rapi^ wchit^k f r !..:?/ 

Builds his ligfct town of eanv^fe, and atcincov -». 

The whole f<?ene moves and kuftlcs. momently, 

With ypi$», &nd neighing ftcode* and mijfch, andT 

The mottey m*rk«t fills * the roads, the ftnaims - 
Ace. crowded with new frights, track Mrs and*' 

hurries;! -; ^ . ; ^ 

But oa fome morrow mom, all fbcfctenly, , > 

The tents drop down, the fcorci renews its march. * 

» 

Dreary, and folitary as a church -yard 

The meadow and down-trodden feed-plot lie, 

And the year*s harveft is gone utterly. 

MAX. 

O let the Emperor make peace, my father! 

c 4 Moft 
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Moft gladly Would I give the blood-ftain'd laurel 
For the firft violet * of the leaflefs fpring, 
Pluck'd in thofc quiet fields where I have 
journey'd ! 

octaviq, 
What ^ils th$e ? What fp moves thee all at ojice ? 

MAX. 

Peace have I ne'er beheld ? I have beheld it. 
From thence am I come hither : O ! that fight, 
It glimmers dill before me, like fome landfcape 
Left in the diftance,— fome delicious landfcape ! 
My road conduced me thro* countries w here 
The war has not yet reach'd. Life, life, my 

father — -r— /'• > 

My venerable father, ILife has charms 
Which we have ne'er expetiene'd. We have been 
But voyaging «along it's barren coafts, 
Lik$ fome poor ever-roaming horde of pirates, 
That, crowded in the rank and narrow (hip, 
Houfe on the wild fea with wild ufage^ 
Nor know aught of the main lahd, but the bays 
Wh^re fefeli£ft they may venture a thieves' laftding, 
Whate'er in th' inland dales the land conceals 
Of fair and exquifite, O ! nothing, nothing, 
Do WP behold of that in our fude voyage; 

# In {he original, r 

Den blutgen Lorbeer, gcb jch hin^ mit Freuden 
piirs erfte vcilchen, das der merz uns bringt, 

Das duftige PfFand dcr neuverjiingten Erde,. 

' /• . 

OCTAYlOr 
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octavjo. {attenti&y'with an appearance of > 

uneajinefs) ' - 

— And fo jeour joiirifley has rpve^'d thi$ to you? 



max. - 

'Twas tht firft leifure pf rtiy life. O tell me, 
What is the meed andpurpole of the toil, 
The painful toil, which robb'd me of my youth, 
Left me ail heart unfoul' d and folitaiy, 
A fpirit unirfform'd, unornamented. 
For the camp's ftir and crowd and ceafelefs larum, 
The neighing war-horfe, the air- lhatt 'ring trumpet, 
The unvaried, ftill-returnihg hour of duty, 
Word of command, and exercife of arms — 
There's nothing here, thpre's nothing in all this 
To fatisfy the heart, the gafping heart ! 
Mere buftling nothingnefs, where the foul is not-"- 
This cannot be the £ble felicity, - 

Xh?(e cannot fee pian's: beft and only pleafiires! 

octXvio. 
Much has thou learnt, my fon, in this Ihort 

journey, 

MAX. 

O ! day thripe lovely ! when at length the folder 

Returns home into life i when he becomes 

A fellow-man among his fellow-men. 

The colours are unfurl'd* the cavalcade 

Marlhals, and now the buz is hufh'd, and hark ! 

Now the ftft peace*- march beats, home, brothers, 

home'!. 
The caps and helmets $*e %li garlanded 

With 
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With green boughs, the laft pluDd'ring of the 

fields. ; 

Threity gaites'fly open of thcmfelvesj •,' 
They need no longer the, petard to tear them. 
The ramparts ye all fill'd w^Lh men and .vyproen, 
With peaceful mm and womeifc that fe$$ q^ws^ds, 
Kiflfes aud welqomiqgpupott the, air, ; ir 
Which they make tmezy^th affe&ionjaf&g^utfes. 
From all the towers, rings put the merry p«al, 
The jpyou$. vefpers. of a bloody day. • t . , 
O happy map, O fortunate ! for whom 
The well-known dqor, ,ths faithful arms are ppen* 
The faithful tender anus with mute embracing, 7 • 

qoeitensrrg (apjiaventty mitck qftcted). i .V 

. O! that.yoq ljiould (peak ; :. T 

Of fuch a diftaat^ xliftant lime, - and not : L * •-! ' 

Of the to-morrow, not of this tdKlay.: ^.. ••: J 

max, {twning rmt7idt(>^im^ui€k<tn^eken^f.) 
Where lies the fault bftrtvpn yqu in Vienna? 
I. will (teal openly with; :you> JQufeflmherg. .; Sin 1/ 
Juft now, as firft I faw you {landing hcre*^ 
(PU own it to you freely ^indignation 
Crowded and preft nay innnoft foul together. , ', 
*Tis ye that hinder; peate* yel-+md Ihc ^acrior, ; 
It is the warrior that niuiftfdrce itfnomyou. ; 
Ye fret the- General^ life put, blacken him* ■• 
Hold him up/as a iebek dnd Heaven knQtts 
What c\& ftill worfe^ becaufche fpares the Saxons, 
And tries to awaken confidence in tli\>c©emy; 
Which yet's the dnly;\&y to peace : for if' : 

^ ' War 
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War intermit not during war, how then 

And whence can peace come ? — -Your own plagues 

fall on you! 
Evert as I lave what's virtuous, hate Iyau, 
And here make I this tow, here pledge rriyfelfj 
My blood Ihall fpurt put for this Wallenftein, 
And my heart drain off, drop by drop, ere ye 
Shall revel and dance jubilee o'er his ruin. 

[Exit 
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SCENE V. 

• - - * * r 

QUESTENBERG, OcTAVIO PlCCOLOMINI. 



•IT 
< I 



QUESTENBERG. 

Alas, alas ! and Hands it fo ? 

[then inprejjing and impatient tones.) ' ] 
What, friend ! and do we let him go away 
In this delufion— -let him go away ? 
Not call him back immediately, not open 
His eyes upon the fpot ? ' > " 

octavx^i {recovering himftlf 'out of a deep Jludy). 

He has now open'cf mine, 
And Ijee fnore than pleafes me. 

QUESTENBERG. 

' • What is it? 

qCTAVIO. 

Curfe <m this journey! 

But why fo? Whit is it?" 

OCTAVIO. 
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OCTAVIO. . : » ; 

Come* Come along, friend! I muftfbliow up 
The ominous track immediately. Mine eyes 
Are open'd now, and I muft ufe them.' . Come ! 
■:'■■' {draws Qnejtenberg on with him J) 

QUESTENBERG. 

What now? Where go you then ? < >'■"■' 

OCTAVrO. - - - - ~- 

To her herfelf. 

QUESTENBERG. 

To 

octavio {interrupting him, and correcting him" 

felf.) : ; "* -' 

To the Duke. Come, let us go. — 'Tis done, 

'tis done I 

r * 

I fee the net that is thrown over him. ' 
O \ he returns rfbjt to me as he went. 

QUESTENBERG, ,y 



~i 4. 
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Nay, but explain ypurfel^ 



w . . . 



OCTAVIO. 

And that I fhotuld not 



Forefee it, not prevent thi? journey ! Wherefore 
Did I keep it from bim ? — You were ia th$ right, 
I Ihould have warn'd him ! Now it is too late, 

qUE^TENBERG. 

But wkafs too late ? Bethink yourfelf, my friend, 
That you are talking ab'folu^e riddles to me. 

octavio {more collected). 

Come ! — to the Duke's. Tis/clpfe upon the 

• • .»*►■» 

hour 

Which 
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Which he appointed you for audience. Cojne ! 
Acurfe, a threefold curfe, upon this journey ! 

(He leads Queftcnberg off. ) 



SCENE VI. 



Changes to « fpacious chamber in the houfe of 
the Duke of Friedland. — Servants employed 
in putting the tables and chairs in order. 
During this enters Seni, like an old Italian 
doctor 9 in blacky and clothed fomewhatfantaj- 
tically. He carries a uihitejlaff, zvith which 
he marks out the quarters >of the heaven. 

FIRST SERVANT. 

Come — to it, lads, to it ! Make an end of it. I 
hear the fentry call out, " Stand to your arms !" 
They will be there in a minute. 

SECOND SERVANT. 

Why were we not told before that the audience 
would be held here ? Nothing prepared-^-no or- 
ders — no inftru&ions — 

THIRD SERVANT. 

Ay, and why was the balcony-chamber counter- 
manded, that with the great worked carpet ? — 
there one can look about one. 

FIRST SERVANT. 

Nay, that you muft afk the mathematician 
there. He fays it is an unlucky chamber. \ 

SECOND 



£ 
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5ECONP SERVANT. 

Poh ! fluff and jionfenfe ! That's whjat I call a 
Aww. A chamber is a chamber ; what much can 
the place fignify in the affair ? 

sen i (with gravity). 
My fon, there's nothing infignificant, 
Nothing! But yet in every earthly thing 
Firft and moft principal is place and time. 

FIRST SERVANT (Jo the SeCOJld). 

Say nothing to him, Nat, The Duke himfelf 
muft let him have his own will. 

seni {counts the chairs, half in a loud, half in 
a low voice> till he comes to eleven^ which he 
repeats). 

Eleven ! an evil number ! Set twelve chairs. 

'Twelve ! twelve figns hath the zodiac : five and 
feven, 

The holy numbers, include themfelves in twelve. 

SECOND SERVANT. 

And what may you have to objeft againft eleven ? 
I fhould like to know that now. 

SENT. 

Eleven is — tranfgreflion ; eleven overfteps 
The ten commandments. 

SECOND SERVANT. 

That's good ! and why do you call five an holy 
number ? 

: '-'-- % - "' SENI. 

Five is tfhe foul o£ man : for even as man 

w -v . Is 
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Is mingled up of good and evil, fo 

The fi*re is the firft irombcr that's made up 

Of even and odd. 

second Servant. 

a 

The foolilh old coxcomb ! 

FIRST SERVANT, 

Ey \ let him alone though. I like to hear him -, 
there is more in his words than can be feen at firft 
fight. 

THIRD SERVANT. 

Off ! They come. 

SECOND SERVANT. 

There ! Out at the fide-door. 

(They hurry off. Seni follows flowly . A page 
brings the jiaff of command on a red cufhiott, 
and places it on the table near the Duke's 
chair. They are announced from without > 
and the icings of the door fly open* ) 



SCENE VII. 
Walxenstein, Duchess. 

wallenstein. -'.-■• 

You went then through Vienna, were prefented 
To the Queen of Hungary ? 

DUCHESS. 

Yes; and to the Emprefs too, • , 
And by both Majefties were we admitted 
To kifs the hand. 1 

wallen- 
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WALLENSTEIN. 

And how was it received, 
That I had fcnt for wife and daughter hither 
To the camp, in winter time ? 

DUCHESS* 

I did even that 
Which you commiffion'd me to do< I told them, 
You had determin'd on our daughter's marriage, 
And wifh'd, ere yet you went into the field, 
To (hew th' elefted hufband his betroth'd. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

And did they guefs the choice which I had made ? 

DUCHES,?. 

They only hop'd and wifh'd it may have fallen 
Upon no foreign nor yet Lutheran noble. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

And you— -what do you wilh, Elizabeth? 

DUCHESS. 

Your will, you know, was always mine. 

wallenstein {after a paufc). 

Well then ! 
And in all elfe, of what kind and complexion 
Was your reception at the court ? 
(The Duchefs cajts her eyes on the grdund> and 

remains Jilent.) 
Hide nothing from me. H6w were you receiv'd ? 

DUCHESS. 

O ! my dear lord, all is not what it was. 
A cankerworm, my lord* a cankerworm 
Has ftolen into the bud. 

wallen- 
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WALLENSTEIN. 

Ay ! is it fa? 
What, they were lax ? they fail'd of ,th' old refpe&P- 

DUCHESS. 

Not of refpeft* No honors were omitted, 

No outward courtefy ; but in the place 

Of condefcending, confidential kiridnefs, / 

Familiar and endearing, there were given me 

Only thefe honors and that;folemn courtefy* . ." 

Ah ! and the tendernefs which was put an, i 

It was the guife of pity, not of favon. - 

No ! Albrecht's wife, Duke Albrecht's princely 

wife, ' 

Count Harrach's noble daughter, (hbutd notyb— 
Not wholly fo (houW (be have been receiv'd. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Yes, yes ; they have, ta'en offence. My lateft 

conduft, ; t ; >. 

They rail'd at it, no doubt. : - 

DUCHESSi 

O that they had ! 
I have been long accuftom'd to defend you 5 
To heal and pacify diftemper'd fpirits; N 
No; no ope J^fl'd .at you. They wrapp'd them up, 
O Heaven ! in fuch oppfeffive, folemn filence L — 
Here is no every-day mifunderftanding, 
No .tranfient pique, no cloud that paffes over ; 1 
Something npft luckjiefs, moll unbeatable, 
Has taken place. The Queen of Hungary 
Us'd formerly to call me her dear aunt, \ r 

And ever at departure to embrace me— 

i> WALLEN- 
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WALLEtfSTBM*.. 

AW (he^ omitted it? 

mr chess {wifiijig away her tears y after apanfc?) 

. She cfe'rf embrace me, 
But then firft when I had already taken 
My formal Jbeflare* and when the door already 
Had clos'd upon, me* then, did (he come Out 
In hafte* aa fhe had. fuddenjy bethought herfelf,, 
And prefsM me to her bofom* etore with ai^juilh 
Than tendemcfs* 
wallensxein (fetzes her hand fovthingly .) 

Hay now* collect youtfdf. 
And what of Eggenberg and Lichtenfteuv 
And, of oiK.otJkrfrieadst there?* 

iHJ-cHESS XJliaMng her kead.} 

; I. few none. 

Th' Ambaflador from Spain, who once was wont 
To plead fo warmly fop me P*-^ ■'• * 

i>vchess. 

Silent, filent ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Thefe funs then &t J eclipfed for us. Henceforward 
Muft we roll on, our f oWn fire, 6ur own light. 



duchess. 



And were it— were; it^ my dear lord, in. that 
Which ipov!d about the Court in,b r uz and whifger^ 
But in the country let itself ^be heard 
Aloud~in that which Fathej.Lan^ormairi 
In fundry hints and- 






?^;;..- ' .;-;,,; . .. . ^^g^ 
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wAL£EifsTEiN (eagerly). 
~ V J Laftiormain ! what faid fo ? 

DtTCHEM. 

That you 'ite accused of having daringly 
OyftfcppM the potted eritriified to you, charged 
Wi& t rafterbtts cOhtempt of th' fenperor 
And hi* fupremS behfcfts. The proud Bavarian, 
He and thd Spaltkrd^ ft&hd up your accusers.— • 
That there's £ ftorfh collecting over you 
i3r far niore ffcaMul ffienace thin tfiat former one 
Which whirl'd you headlong down at Regenfburg^ 
And peopfe talk, faid he, bf— ^ Ah ! — 

{fiifiifig extrime emotion.) 

wAllenstein. 

Proceed ! 

fcUCHESS. 

I cannot utter it ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Proceed! 

ritrcHXsr f 

Thc^lalfc^^« 

WALLENSTEi*. 1 ' = ' 

/ 

DUCHESS. 

Of a fecond— — (catches her 
voice antl hefitates.) 

WALLENSTEIN* 

Second 

DUCHESS. 

More difgraceful 
rP^fmiffion. 



Well ! 
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WALLENSTEIN. 

■ : Talk they ? 

(Stride* acrofs the chamber in vehement agitation) 

O ! they force, they thruft me 
With violence, againfl my own will, onward 1 . 
duchess, (prejjes near to him> in entreat]/.) f 
O ! if there yet be time, my hufband ! If : 
By giving way and by fubmiffipn, this . 
Can be averted — my dear lord, give way ! 
Win down your proud heart to it! Tell that 

heart, 
It is your fovereign lord, your Emperor 
Before whom you retreat. O let no longer 
Low tricking malice blacken your good meaning 
With abhor'd venomous gloffes. Stand you up 
Shielded and helm'd and weapon'd with the truth, 
And drive before you into uttermoft fhame 
Thefe flanderous liars ! Few firm friends have we. 
You know it !— The fwift growth of our good 

fortune 
It hath but fet us up, a mark for hatred. 
What are we, if the fovereign's grace and favour 
Stand not before us ! 



scene; 




ttfisM 
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SCENE VIII. 

Enter the Countefs Tertsky, leading in her 
hand the Princefs The k la, richly adorned 
with brilliants. 

Countess, Thekla, Wallenstein, 

Duchess. 

countess. 
How, After ? What already upon bufinefs, 

(obferving the countenance of the Duchefs) 
And bufinefs of no pleafing kind I fee, 
Ere he has gladden'd at his child. The firft 
Moment belongs to joy. Here, Friedland ! father! 
This is thy daughter. 

{Thekla approaches ivith afhy and timid air 9 
find beyids herfelf as about to kifs his hand* 
he receives her in his arms, and remains 
Jtanding for fame time loft in the feeling of 
her prefence.) 

WALLENSTEIN, 

Yes ; pure and lovely hath hope rifen on me : 
I take her as the pledge of greater fortune. 

DUCHESS. 

'Twas but a little child when you departed 
To raife up that great army for the Emperor : 
And after, at the clofe of the campaign, 
When you return'd home out of Pomerania, 
Your daughter was already in the convent* 
Wherein fhe has remain'd till now< . 

*> 3 waj> 
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WALLENSTEIN. 

Tlje whiie 

4 

We in the field here gave our cares and toils 
To make her great, and fight her a free way 
To the loftieft earthly good ; lo ! mother Nature 
Within the peaceful filent convent walls 
Ha; done her part, and out of her free grace 
Hath (he beftowed on the beloved child 
The godlike ; and now lead? her thus adorned 
To meet her fplendid fpfltune, 3»nd my hope, 

puch£s$. (fa Tkekfa) 
Thou wouldtefl: not h^ve necognia'd thy father, 
Wou]d'ft thpu, my child? She counted frarce 

eight yem> 
When laft (he faw your face. 

O yes, yes, mo^er ! 
At tlie fij-fi. glance ! — My father is not alter'd. 
The form, tjiat ftands before me, falfifies 
Jtfo~feature of the image that hath liv'd 
So long within me ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

The voice of my child ! 
(then after a panfe) 
I was indignant at my deftiny 
That it denied me a man-child to be 
Heir trfifioy name, and pf my profperous fortune, 
And re-illMitifi my fo©n. extinguiflx'd being 

In a pioud line of princes. 

I wronged my deftiny, v Here upon this head 
So lovely in its. maiden bloom will J: 
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Let fell the garland of a life of war, 

Nor deem it loft, if only I can wreath it 

Tranfmitted to a regal ornament, 

Around thefe beauteous brows. 

(He clafps her in his arms as Piccolomini enters.) 



^^^^^^^^^^r 



... . ■ i At- 



SCENE IX. 



Enter Max. Piccolomini, and fometime after 
Count Tertsky, the others remaining as 

before. 

countess. 
There comes the Palladin who protected us. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Max ! Welcome, ever welcome ! Always wert thou 
The morning flar of my beft joys ! 

MAX. 

My General 

\ 

WALLENSTEIN. 

'Till now it was the Emperor who rewarded thee, 
I but the inftrument. This day thou haft bound 
The father to thee, Max ! the fortunate father, 
And this debt Friedland's felf muft pay. 

MAX. 

My prince ! 
You made no common hurry to transfer it. 
I come with (hame. Yea, not without a pang ! 
For fcarce have I afriv'd here, fcarce deliver'd 
The mother and the daughter to ygur arms, 

p 4 But 



'"Si- 



• 
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But there is brought tome from your equerry 
A fplendid richly-plated hunting drefs 
So to remunerate me for my trouble 
Yes, yes, remunerate me ! Since a trouble 
It mull be, a mere office, not a favour 
Which I leapt forward to receive, and which 
I came already with full heart to thank you for, 
No ! 'twas not fo intended, that my bufinefs 
Should be my higheft beft good fortune ! 

[Tertjky enters ', and delivers letters to the 
Dake, which he breaks open hurryingly.) 

countess, (to Max.) 
Remunerate your trouble ! For his joy 
He maizes you recompenfe. 'Tis not unfitting 
For you, Count Piccolomini, to feel 
So tenderly — my brother it befeems , 
To (hew himfelf for ever great and princely. 

' THEKLA. 

Then I too muft have fcruples of his love : 
For his munificent hands did ornament me 
Ere yet the father's heart had fpoken to me. 

MAX. 

Yes ; 'tis his nature ever to be giving 
And making happy. 

(He grafps the hand of the Duchefs with JtiU 
increafing warmth.) 

How my heart pours out 
Its all of thanks to him : O ! how I feem 
To utter all things. in the dear name Friedland. 
While I fhall live, fo long will I remain 
The captive of this name : in it (hall bloom 

My 
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My every fortune, every lovely hope. 

Inextricably as in fome magic ring » 

In this name hath my deftiny charm-bound me ! 

COUNTESS. 

{Who during this fime has been anxioujly 
watching the Duke, and remarks that he is 
loft in thought over the letters. ) 
My brother wiflies us to leave him. Come, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

[Turns himfelf round quick, collects himfelf 
andfpeaks with chearfulnefs to the Duchefs.) 
Once more I bid thee welcome to the carnp. 
Thou art the hoftefs of this court. You, Max. 
Will now again adminifter your old office, 
While we perform the fovereign's bufinefs here. 
{Max. Piccolomini offers the Duchefs his arm, 
the Countefs accompanies the Princefs.) 

tertsky. (calling after him.) 
Max. we depend on feeing you at the meeting. 



SCENE X. 



WALLENSTEIN, COUNT TERTSKY. 

wallenstEin. (in deep thought to himfelf. ) 
She hath fe$n all things as they are — It is fo, 
And fquares completely with my other notices. 
They have determin'd finally in Vienna, 
Have given me my fucceflbr already ; 
Jt is the king of Hungary, Ferdinand, 

The 
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The Emperor's delicate fbn ! he's now their faviour, 
He's the new ftar that's rifing now ! Of us 
They thiflk themfelves already fairly rkJ 9 
And as we were deceas'd, the heir already 
Is entering on poffeiSon. — Therefore — difpatch ! 
(As he turns round he objerves Tertjky y and 
s gives him a letter.) 
Count Altringer will have himfelf excus'd, 
And Galas too: — I like not this ! 

TEBTSKY. 

And if 
Thou loitercil longer, all will fall away, 
One following the other, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Altringer 
Is maftcr of the Tyrole pafles. I muft forthwith 
Send fomc one to him, that he let riot in 
The Spaniards on me from the Milanefe. 

Well a and the old Sefin, that ancient trader 

In contraband negociations, he 

Has (hewn himfelf again of late. What brings he 

From the Count Thur? 

. TEBTSKY. 

The Count communicates, 
, He has found out the Swedifli chancellor 
At Halbcrftadt, tfhere the convention's held, 
Who fays, you've ttr'd him out, and that he'U 

have 
No further dealings with you. 

W-ALLENSTEIN. 

/ - • . 

And why fo? 

TERTSKY. 
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TERTJ5KY. 

He fays, you are never in papnsft in your fpeeches, 
That you decoy the Swedes — to make fools of them, 
Will league yourfelf with Saxony againft them, 
And at Uft m^ke yoitffelf a riddance of them 
^Vith 3 paltry fum of money. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

So then, cjoubtlefs* 
Yes, doubtlefs, this fame modeft Swede expe&s 
That I (hall yield him fome fair German traft 
For his prey and booty, that ourfelves a£ laft 
On our own foil and native territory, 
May be no longer our own lords and mafters ! 
An excellent fcheqie t— No, no ! They muft be off, 
Off, off ! away l-r-zve want no fwch neighbours. 

TEftTSKY. 

Nay, yield them up that dot, that fpeck of land — 

It goes not from your portion. If you win 

The game, what matters it to you who p£ys it f 

WALLENSTEIN. v 

Off with them, off! Thou underftand'ft not this. 
Never Ihall it be faid of me, I parcelTd 
My native land away, difmember'd Germany, 
Betray'd it to a foreigner, in order 
To come with ftealthy tread, and filch away 
•My own fhars of the plunder. — Never ! never !— 
No foreign power (hall ftrike root in the empire, 
An4 teal* of all, thefe Goths! thefe hunger- 

wolves ! 
Who fend foch envious, hot and greedy glances 
T'tfwfo the nqh bleffings of Qyr German lands ! 

m 
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1*11 have their aid to caft and draw my nets, 
But not a (ingle fifli of all the draught 
Shall they come in for. 

TERTSKY.' 

You will deal, however, 
More fairly with the Saxons ? They lofe patience 
While you fhift ground and make fo many curves. 
Say, tp what purpofe all thefe mafks ? Your 

friends 
Are plung'd in doubts, baffled, and led aftray in 

you. 
There's Ox^nftein, there's Aruheim— neither 

knows 
What he fhould think of your procraftinations. 
And in the end I prove the liar ; all 
Paffes through me. I have r^ot even your hand' 

writing, 

WA.LLENSTEIN. 

I never give my hand- writing ; thou know'ft it, 

TERTSKY. 

But how can it be known that you're in. earneft, 
If the aft follows not upon the word ? 
You myft yourfelf acknowledge, that in all 
Your intercourfes hitherto with th' enemy 
You rpight have done with fafety all you have done, 
Had you meant nothing further than to gull him 
For th' Emperor's fervice. 

wallenstein. {after a paufe 9 during which lie 
looks narroivly on Tertjky.) 
And from whence doft thou know ^ ° {[ ' 
That Fin not gulling him for th' Emperor's fervteeJ 

Whence 



l 
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Whence knoweft thou, that Tin not gulling all of 

you ? 
Do ft thou. know me fo well ? When made Ith'ee 
Th' intendant of my fecret purpofes ? 
I am not confcious that I ever open'd 
My inmoft thoughts to thee. Th* Emperor, it is 

true, 
Hath dealt with me amifs ; and if I would* 
I could repay him with ufurious intereft 
For th* evil he hath done me. It delights me 
To know my power; but whether I fhall ufeit, 
Gf that, I fhould have thought that thou could'ft 

fpeak 
No wifelier than thy fellows. 

TtiftTSKY. 

So haft thou always play'd thy game with us. 

Enter illo. 



SCENE XL 



Illo, Wallenstein, Tertsky. 

wallenstein* 
How ftand affairs without ? Are they prepar'd? 

illo. - * 

You'll find them in the very mood you wilh. 
They know about the Emperor's requifitions, 
And are tumultuous. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

How hath Ifolan 
DeclarMhimfelf? 

ILLO. 



L 
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1LL6. 

He's your's, both foul and body, 
Since yoti built up again his Faro-ba&k. 

And which tfay doth Koktta bend ? Haft thotx 
Made fore of Tiefenbach itid Deodate ? 

illo. 
What Piceolotnini does, that they do too. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

« 

You mean then I may venture fomewhat with 
them ? 

ILLO. 

— If you are allured of the Piccolomim. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Not more affur'd of mine own felf. 

» 

TERTSKY. 

And yet 
I would you traded not fo much to Odtavio, 
The fox ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Tfiou tesfctefl! Me fo know mf man ? 
Sixteen campaigns I have made with that old 

warrior. 
Befides, I have his horofcope, 
We both are bora beneath like ftars-^in fhdrt 

(with- an air of myfter$) 
To this belongs its own particular afpedt. 
If therefore thou canft warrant me the xeft- 



*LLO. 

There is among them all but thik 6a« veide, 



You 



I 




t 
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You mvft not lay down the command. I hear 
They mean ttiiftnd ai deputation t& you. 

Wallenstein. 

.... f 

If I'm in aught to Bindmylelf to them, 
They too muft bind themfelves to me. 

ILLO. 

Of courfe. 

. .j 

wallenstein. 
Their words of honor they muft give, their oaths, 
Give them in writing to me, promifing 
Devotion, to my fervice unconditional. 

ILLO. 

Why not? 

TERTSKY. 

Devotion unconditional? 
The exception of their duties towards Auftria 
They'll always place among the premifes. 
Wilh this referve 

wallenstein; (Jhaking his head.) 

All unconditional ! 
No pranifes* no referves. 

ILLO. 

A thought has ftrucfc me. 
Dofes not Count Tertfky give us a (tt banquet 
This evening ? 

TERTSKY. 

Yes ; and all the Generals 
Have l?een inyited. 

ILLO 
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illo (to Wallenfiein.) ^ 

Say, will ypu here fully , .■•:'■ j 
Commiflionme to ufe my own difcretion ? 
I'll gain for you the Generals' words of honor* < 
Even as you with. 

WALLfcNSTEIN. 

Gain, me their fignatures ! 
How you come by them, that is your concern* 

ILLO. 

And if I bring it to you, black on white, 
That all the leaders who are prefent here 
Give themfelves up to you, without condition ; 
Say, will you then — then will you (hew yourfelf 
In earneft, and with fome decifive a<5HoA 
Make trial of your luck ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

The fignatures ! 
Gain me the fignatures. 

ILLO. 

Sei2e, feifce the houf 
Ere it flips from you. Seldom comes the moment 
In life, which is indeed fublime and weighty. 
To make a great decifion poflible, 
O ! many things, all tranfient and all rapid, 
Muft meet at once : and, haply, they thus met 
May by that confluence be enforced to paufe 
Time long enough for wifejom, though too fhort, 
Far, far too fhort a time for doubt and fcruple I v 
This is that moment. See, our army chieftains, > 
Our beft, our nobleft, are affembled round you, 

Their 
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Their kinglike, leader! On your nod they wait. 
The fingle threads, which here your prosperous ■ 

fortune 
Hath woven. together in one potent \fteb 
Inftinft with deftiny, O let them not . 
Unravel of themfelves. If you permit 
Thefe chiefs tofeparate* fo unanimous 
Bring you them not a fecond time together. 
'Tis the high tide that heaves the ftranded (hip, 
And every individual's fpirit waxes 
In the great ftream of multitude. Behold, 
They are ftill here, here ftill ! But foon the war 
Burffo them once more afunder, and in fmall 
Particular anxieties and interefts 
Scatters their fpirit, and the fympathy 
Of each man with the whole. He, who to-day 
Forgets himfelf, forced onward with the dream* 
Will become fober, feeing but himfelf> 
Feel only his own weaknefs, and with fpeed 
Will face about, and march on in the old 
High road of duty, the old broad-trodden road* 
And feek but td make fheltef in good plight: 

WALLENSTEIN. 

The time is not yet come; 

TERTSKYi 

So you fay always* 
But when will it be time ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

When I (hall fay it, 
il^o* 
You'll wait upon the ftars, and on their* hours, 

e Till 
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Till the earthly hour efcapgs you. O, Wievd mc f 
In your dwn bofom arc your deftiny's ftars. 
Confidence in yourfelf, prompt refolutlon, 
This is your Venus ! and thfc fcle malignant, 
The only one that faarmeth you, is Doubt. 

WALLENSTEltf. 

Thou fpeakeft as thou underftand'ft. tlow oft 
And many a time Fve told thee, Jupiter, 
That luftrous god, was fetting at thy birth. 
Thy vifual power fubdues no myfteries; 
Mole ey'd, thou may^ft but burrow in the earth, 
Blind as that fubterreftrial, who with wan, 
Lead-colour\i fliine lighted thee into life. 
The common, the terreftrial, ' thou may'ft fee, 
With ferviceable cunning knit together 
The neareft wkh the neareft ; arid therein 
I truft thee and believe thee \ but whatever 
Full of myfterious import Nature weaves, 
And faftsions in the depths — the fpirit's ladder, 
That from this gro& and vifible world of duft 
Even to the ftarry world, with thoufend rounds, 
Builds itfelf up; on which the unfeen powers ' 
Move up and dowri on heavenly minifteries — 
The circles in the circles, that approach 

The central fun with ever-narrowing orbit 

Thefe fees the glance alone, the unfeal'd eye, 

Of Jupiter's glad children born in luftre. 

(lie zoalks acrofs the chamber, then returns, and y 

ftandingfliU, proceeds.) 
The heavenly conftellations make not merely 
The day and night, fummer and fpring, not merely 

Signify 
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Signify to the hufbandman the feafons 
Of fowfng and of harrcft. Human adtion, 
That is the feed toio of contingencies, 
Strew'd on the dark- land of futurity 
In hopes to reconcile the powers of fate. 
Whence it behoves us to feek out the feed-time, 
To watch the liars* feleft their proper hours, 
And trace with fearching eye the heavenly h.oufes, 
Whether the enemy of growth and thriving 
Hide himfelf not* malignant* in his corner. 
_ Therefore permit me my own time. Meanwhile 
Do you your part. As yet I cannot fay 
What / ihail do — only* give way I will not. 
Depofe 'me too. they ftiall not. On thefe points 
You may rely; 

page [entering.) 

My Lords, the Generals. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Let them come in; 



e i ' SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 

Wallenjlein, Ttrtjky, Illo. — To them enter Que/- 
tenberg, Octavio and Max: Piccolomini, But- 
ler, IfolanU Maradas, and three other Ge- 
nerals. Wallenfiein motions 2uejlenberg, zvho 
in confequence takes the Chair directly oppqfite 
to him s the others follow, arranging them- 
/elves according to their Rank. There reigns a 
momentary Silence. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

I have underftood, 'tis true, the fum and import 
Of your inftruftions, Queftenberg, have weigh'd 

them, 
And form'd my final, abfolute refolve ; 
Yet It feems fitting, that the Generals 
Should hear the will of th* Emperor from your 

mouth. 
May't pleafe you then to open your commiffion 
Before thefe noble Chieftains. 

QX7ESTENBERG. 

I am ready 
To obey you; but will firft entreat your Highnefs, 
And all thefe noble Chieftains, to confider, 
TV Imperial dignity and fov'reign right 
Speaks from my mouth, and not my own pre- 
fumption. , 

WALLENSTEIN. 

We excufe all preface. 

QUESTENBERG. 
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QUESTENBERG. 

When his Majefty 
The Emperor to, his courageous armies 
Prefented in the perfon of Duke Friedland 
A mod experienced and renown'd commander, 
He did' it in glad hope and confidence 
To give thereby to the fortune of the wai 
A rapid and aufpicious change. The onfet 
Was favourable to his royal wifhes. 
Bohemia was deliver'd from the Saxons, 
The Swede's career of conqueft check'd ! Thefe 

lands 
Began to draw breath freely, as Duke Friedland 
From all the ftreams of Germany forc'd hither 
The fcatter'd armies of the enemy, 
Hither invoked as round one magic circle 
The Rhinegrave, Bernhard, Banner, Oxenftirn, 
Yea, and that never-conquer'd King himfelf* 
Here finally, before the eye of Niirnberg, 
The fearful game of battle to decide. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

May't pleafe you, to the point. . 

QUESTENBERG. 

In Nurnberg's camp the Swediftj monarch left 
His fame — in Lutzen's plains his life. But who 
Stood not aftounded, when vi&orious Friedland 
After this day of triumph, this proud day, 
March'd toward Bohemia with the fpeed of flight, 
And vanifhfd from the theatre of war; 
While the young Weimar hero forc'd his way 
Into Franconia, to the Danube, like 

e 3 Some 
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Some delving winter-ftream, which, where it rufhes, 
Makes its own channel; with fuch fudden fpeed 
He march'd, and now at once 'fore Regenfpurg 
Stood to th* affright of all good Catholic Chriftians. 
Then did Bavaria's well-deferving Prince 
Entreat fwift aidance in his extreme need ; 
The Emperor fends feven horfemcn to Duke 

Friedland, 
Seven horfemen couriers fends he with th' entreaty : 
He fuperadd's his own, and fupplicates 
Where as the fovereign lord he can command* 
In vain his fupplitation ! At this momeht 
The Duke hears only his old hate and grudge. 
Barters the general good to gratify 
Private, revenge — and fo falls Fy3egen{puig k 

WALLENSTEIN. , ■ ' 

Max. to what period of the war alludes he £ 
My recollection fails me here. 

MAX. 

He means 
When we were in Silefia. 

WALLENSTEltf. • • 

Ay ! Is It fo ? 
But what had we to do there f 

MAX. ' 

To beat out 
The Swedes and Saxons from the province. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

. True. 

In that defcription which the Minifter gave 

I feem'd to teve forgotten the whole war. 

(to 
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(toQucfienberg) - 

Well, but proceed & little. 

QlTESTENBERG. 

Yes ! at length 
Beficfe the river Oder d id the Duke 
Afiert his ancient fame. Upon the fields 
Of Steinau did the Swedes ky down their arm$£ 
Subdued without a blow. And here, with other*, 
The righteoufoefe of Hfeaven to his avenger 
Delivered that long-pm&is'd flkter-trp 
Of inferred ion, that ettrfe-fecfen torch 
And kindler of this war, Matthias Thur. 
But he had fallen into magnanimous hands ; 
Inftead of punifhraent he found reward, 
And with rich prefents did the Duke difrnifs 
The arch -foe of bis Emperor. 

WALLENSTEIN. (tattghs) 

I know, 

I know you had already in Vienna 
, Your windows and balconies all foreftallM 
To fee him on the executioner's cart. 
I might have loft the battle, loft it too 
With infamy, and ftill retained your graces — 
But, to have cheated them of a (peftacle, 
Oh ! that the good folks of Vienna never, 
No, never can forgive me. 

QUESTENBERG. 

So Silefia 
Was freed, and dl things loudly cal^d the Duke 

Into Bavaria, now prefs'd hard on all fides. 

e 4 And 
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And he did put his troops in motion : flowly, ^ 
Quite at his eafe, and by the longeft rpad 
Hetraverfes Bohemia ^ but ere ever 
He hath once feen the enemy, faces round, 
Breaks up the march, and takes to winter quarters. 

WALJ,ENSTEIN T 

The troops were pitiably deftitute 
Of every neceffary, every comfort. 
The winter came. What thinks his Majefty 
His troops are macje of? An't we men ? fubjefted 
Like other men to wet, and cold, and all 
The circumftances of neceffity ? 
O miserable lot of the poor fojdier ! 
Wherever he comes in, all flee before him, 
And vyhen he goes away, the general curfe 
Follows him on his rout. All muft be feiz'd. 
Nothing is given him. And compell'd to feize 
From every man, he's every man's abhorrence. 
Behold, here ftarid my Generals. Karaffa ! 
Count Peodate ! Butler ! Tell this man V 
How long the foldiers* pay is in arrears. 

BUTLER. 

Already a full year. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

And 'tis the hire 
That constitutes the hireling's name and duties. 
The foldier's pay is the foldier's covenflnt*. 

QUES- 

• The original is not tranflatable into Englifh : 

Undfein>/^ 

Muf$ ditm/aUdten werden, darnach heifst eiv 

; - •■■■ • • - - • It 
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QUESTENBERG. 

Ah ! this is a far other tone from that 

In which the Duke fpoke eight, nine years ago* 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Yes ! 'tis my fault, I know it : I myfelf 

Have fpoilt the Emperor by indulging him. 

Nine years ago, during the Danifh war, 

I rais'd him up a force, a mighty force, 

Forty or fifty thoufand men, that coft him 

Of his own purfe no doit. Through Saxony 

The fury goddefs of the war march'd on, 

E'en to the furf-rocks of the Baltic, bearing 

The terrors of his name. That was a time ! 

In the whole Imperial realm no name like mine 

Honor' d with feftival and celebration— - 

And Albrecht Wallenstein, it was the titfc 

Of the third jewel in his crown ! 

But at the Diet, when the Princes met 

At Regenfpurg, there, there the whole broke out, 

There 'twas laid open, there it was made known, 

Out of what money-bag I had paid the hoft. 

And what was now my thank, what had I now, ' 

That I, a faithful fervant of the Sovereign, 

Had loaded on myfelf the people's curfes, 

And let the Princes of the empire pay 

The expences of this war, that aggrandizes 



It might perhaps have been thus rendered : 
" And that for which he fold his fervices, 
" The foldier mull receive." 

But a falfe or doubtful etymology is no mor: than a dull pun. 

The 
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The Emperor alone— What thanks had I ! 
What ? I was offered up to their complaints, ' 

Difmifs'd, degraded ! 

QUESTENBERG. 

But your Highnefs knows - 
What little freedom he poflefs'd of aftioa 
In that difaflrous diet. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Death and hell ! 
/had that which could have procur'd him freedom. 
No 1 Since 'twas prbv'd fo inaufpicious to me 
To ferve the Emperor at the empire's coft, 
I have been taught far other trains of thinking 
Of th* empire, and the diet of the empire* 
From th* Emperor, doubt lefs, I^receiv'd thisftaffi 
But now I hold it as the empire's general — ■ 
For the common weal, the univerfal int'reft* 
And no more for that one man's aggrandizement ! 
But to the point. What is it that's deGr'd of me ? 

QUESTENBERG. 

Firft, his Imperial Majefty hath will'd 
That without pretexts of delay the army 
. Evacuate Bohemia. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

In this feafon ? 
And to what quarter, wills the Emperor, 
That we direct our courfe ? 

QUESTENBERG. 

To the enemy. 



To the enemj 
His Majefty refolves, that Regenfpurg 
Be purified from the enemy, ere Eafler, 



That 
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TJiat Luth'ranifm may be no longer preach'd 
In that cathedral, nor heretical 
Defilement defacrate the celebration 
Of that pure feftivaL 

WALLENSTEIN. 

My generals. 
Can this be realiz'd ? . ' 

1LLO. 

'Tis not poffible. 

BUTLER. 

It can't be realiz'd. 

QUESTENBERG. 

The Emperor 
Already hath commanded colonel Suys 
To advance toward Bavaria ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

What did Suys ? 

QUESTENBERG. 

That which his duty prompted. He advanced \ 

WALLENSTEIN, 

What ? he advanced ? And I, his general, 
Had given him orders^ peremptory orders, / 
Not to defer* his ftatioti- ! Stands it thus 
With my authority ? Is this th' obedience 
Due to my office, which being thrown afide 
No war call be condu&ed f Chieftains*, fpeak ! 
You be the judges, generals ! What deferve* 
That officer, who of his oath negle&ful 
Is guilty of contempt of ciders ? 

2 ILLO. 



€0 THE PICCOLOMINI, OR TIJE 

ILLO. 

Death. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

{raijing his voice, as all, but Illo, had re- 
mained filent, and feemingly Scrupulous) 
Count Piccolomini f what has he deferv'd ? 

Max. Piccolomini. (After along paufe) 
According to the letter of the law^ 
Death. 

ISOLAKI. 

Death. 

BUTLER. 

Death, by the laws of war. 
(Queftenberg rifes from his feat, Wallenjlein 
follows, all the reft rife) 

WALLENSTEIN. 

To this the law condemns him, and not I. 
And if I fhew him favour, 'twill arife 
From the rev'rence that I owe my Emperor. 

QUESTENBERG. 

If/&> I can fay nothing further — here I 

WALLENSTEIN. 

I accepted the command but on conditions ! 

And this the firft, that to the diminution 

Of my authority no human being, 

Not even the Emperor's felf, fhould be entitled: 

To do aught, or to fay aught, with the army. " 

If I (land warranter of the event, 

Placing my honour and my head in pledge, 

Needs mud I have full maftery in all 

The 
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The means thereto. What rendered this Guftavus 
Refiftlefs, and unconquer'd upon earth ? 
This : that he was the monarch in his army j 
A monarch, one who is indeed a monarch, 
Was never yet fubdued but by his equal. 
But to the point ! The beft is yet to come. 
Attend now, generals ! 

QUESTENBERG. 

The prince Cardinal 
Begins his route at the approach of fpring 
From the Milanefe ; and leads a Spanifli army 
Thro* Germany into the Netherlands. 
That he may march fecure and unimpeded, 
'Tis th* Emperor's will, you grant him a detach- 
ment 
Of eight horfe-regiments from the army here, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Yes, yes ! I underftand ! — Eight regiments ! Well, 
Right well concerted, father Lamormain ! 
Eight thoufand horfe ! Yes, yes ! 'Tis as it Ihould 

be! 
I fee it coming. 

QUESTENBERG. 

There is nothing coming. 
All (lands in front : the counfel of ftate -prudence, 
The diftate of neceffity ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

What then ? 

What, my Lord Envoy ? May I not be fuffex'd 

To underftand, that folks are tir'd of feeing 

The 
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The fwotd's hilt in 013* grafp : and that your court 

Snatch eagerly at this pretence, *nd ufe 

The Spanifla title, to drain off my forces^ 

To lead into the empire a new array 

Unfubje&ed to my controul. To throw me 

Plum£>ly atide,— I am ft ill too powerful for you 

To venture that. My ftipulation? runs, 

That all the Imperial forces (hajl obey me 

Where-e'er the Gernaan is the native language* 

Of Spaniih troops aod of Fri&Qe C^ldinaJs 

That t^kQ their route* as visitors,, thro* the empire* 

There (lands. n$ fylkbk m my ftipuiation. 

No fy liable ! And fo the- politic CQWt 

Steal* hi a tiptoe, and ci?eQp3 round behind it ; 

Firft makes me weaker, then to be dHpen^d with, 

Till it dares ftriks at length a bolder blow 

And make fhort work with me* 

What aeed of all thefe croaked ways. Lord Envoy i 

Straight-forward,- man ! Hi^ compaft with me 

pinches 
The Emperor. He would that I mov'd off! — - 
Well ! — I will gratify him ! — ■> — 

[Here there commences an agitaiionamong th 
generals which increafes continually.) 
It grieves me for my noble officers fakes ! 
I fee not yet, by what means they will come at 
The moneys they have advanced, or Ik>w obtain 
The recompe nee. their. {Services demand. 
Still a rtew. leader brings new claimants forward, 
And prior merit fnperanmjates quickly. 
Therq ferve here many foreigners i;i th' army, 

And 
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And were the man in all elfe brave and gallant, 

I was not wont to make nice fcrutiny 

After his pedigree or catechiim. 

This will be otherwife, i'ths time to come, ; 

Well — rne no longer it concerns, 

{Jtle feats h&nfelf} 

MAX. PICCOLOMINI. 

Forbid it Heaven, that it Ihould come to this ! 
Our troops will fweli in dreadful fermentation — ■ 
.The Emperor is abus'd — it cannot be. 

ISOLANI. 

It capaot be ; all goes to iaftant wreck, 

WAiLENSTEIN. 

Thou haft faid truly, faithful Ifolani ! 
What zee with toil and forefight have built tig, 
Will go to wreck — all go to inftant wreck. 
What then ? another chieftain is foon found, 
Another army likewife (who dares doubt it ?) 
Will flock from all fides to the Emperor 
At the firft beat of his recruiting drum. 

(During this Jpeech, Ifolani, Tertjky, fllo, and 
Maradas, talk confufedly with great agi- 
iation.) 

MAX. PICCOLOMINI. 

(Bufilijj awjL pajionately going from one to 
another % and J oo thing them.) 
Hear, my commander ! Hear mc, generals ! 
Let n>e conjure you, Duke ! Determine nothing; 
Till we have met and reprefented to you 

Our 
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Our joint remonftrances. — Nay, calmer ! Friends J 
I hope all may be yet fet right again. 

TERTSKY. 

Away ! let us away ! in th' antichamber 

Find we the others. [They go* 

butler, (to 2uejle?iberg.} 

If good counfel gain 
Due audience from your wifdom, my Lord Envoy I. 
You will be cautious how you fhew yourfelf 
In public for fome hours to come— or hardly 
Will that gold key proted: you from mal-treat- 
ment. 

{Commotions heard from without.) 

WALLENSTEIN. 

A (alutary counfel- Thou, O&avio ! 

Wilt anfwer for the fafety of our guejft. 
Farewell, Von Queftenberg ! 

i{2uejlenberg is about to /peak.) 
Nay, not a word. 
Not one word more, of that detefted fubjedt ! 
You have perform' d your duty — We know how 
To feparate the office from the m&n..^ ^ y^' 
(4s Queftenberg is going off with Ociavio, Goefz, 
Tiefenbachy Kollatto> prefs inffeveral Qther 
generals following them.) 

GOETZ. 

Where V he, who means to rob us of our general ? 

tiefenbach. [at the fame time.) 
What are we fore'd to hear? That thou. wilt 
leave us ? 

KOL- 
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kolatto. (at the fame time*) 
We will live with thee, we will die with thee. 

wallenstein. {with Jlatelinefs, and pointing 

to lib.) 
There ! the Field-Marfhal knows our will. 

[Exit. 
(While all are going off the jlage > the curtain 
drops.) 
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-Stewe a fmall Chamber. 

SCENE I. 

Illo cwrf Tertsky. 

TERTSKY. 

Now for this evening's bufinefs J How intend yon 
To manage with the generate at the banquet ? 

ILLO. 

Attend ! We frame a formal declaration* 
Wherein we to? the Duke conjfign ourfelves 
Colle&ively, to be and to remain 
His both with life and limb, and not to fparer 
The laft drop of our blood for him, provided 
So doing we infringe no oath or duty* 
We may be under to the EmpVoiv— Mark \ 
This refervation we exprefsly make 
In a particular claufe, and fave the confeience. 
Now hear I This formula fo fram'd and worded 
Will be prefented to them for perufal 
Before the banquet. No one will find in it 
Caufe of offence or fcruple. Hear now further f 
After the feaft, when now the vap'ring wine 

Opens 
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Opens the heart, and ftiuts the eyes, we let 
A counterfeited paper, in the which 
This one particular claufe has been left out, 
Go round for fignatures. 

TERTSKY. 

t 

How ? think you then 
That they'll believe themfelves bound by an oath* 
Which we had trick'd them into by a j«ggle ? 

ILLO. 

We fliall have caught and cag'd them ! Let theto 

then 
Beat their wings bare againft the wires, and rave 
Loud as they may againft our treachery, 
At court their fignatures will be believ'd 
Far more than their moft holy affirmations- 
Traitors they are, and mull be ; therefore wifely 
Will make a virtue of neceffity. 

TERTSKY. 

Well, well, it (hall content me ; let but fomething 
Be done, let only fome decifive blow 
Set us in motion. 

ILLO. 

Befides, 'tis of fubordinate importance ' 
How, or how far, we may thereby propel 
The generals. 'Tis enough that we perfuade 
The Duke, that they are his — Let him but a<$ 
In his determin'd mood, as if he had them, 
And he will have them. Where he. plunges in. 
He makes a whirlpool, and all ftream down to it. 

F 2 TERTSKY. 
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TERTS&Y. 

His policy is fiich a labyrinth, 
That many a time when I have thought rnyfelf 
Clofe at his fide, he's gone at once,* and left me 
Ignorant of the ground where I was ftanding. 
He lends the enemy his ear, permits me 
To write to them, to Arnheim ; to Sefina 
Himfelf comes forward blank and undifguis'd ; 
Talks with us by the hour about his plans, 

And when I think I have him— off at once > 

He has flipp'd from me, and appears as if 
He had no fcheme, but to retain his place. 

Illo. 

He give up his old plans ! I'll tell you, friend ! 

His foul is occupied with nothing elfe, 

Even in his fleep— They are his thoughts, his 

dreams 

That day by day he quefiions for this purpofe 
The motions of the planets — : — 

TERTSKY. 

; Ay ! you know 

This night, that is now coming, he with Seni 
Shuts himfelf up in the aftrological tower 
To make joint obfervatioris— for I hear, 
It is to be a night of weight and crifis, 
And fomething great, and of long expeftation^ 

Is to make its proceffion in the heaven. 

/ / / 

ILLO. 

Come ! be we bold and make difpatch. The work 
In this next day or two mull thrive and grow 

Mo^e 
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More than it has for years. And let but only 
Things firft-tum up aufpicious here below- 



Mark what I fay— the right ftars too will fhew 

themfelves. 
Gome, to the generals. AH is in the glow, 
And muft be' beaten while *ti$ malleable. 

TERTSKY. 

Do you go thither, Illo> I muft ftay 
And wait here for the Countefs Tertfky. Know, 
That we too are not idle. Break one firing, 
A fecond is in readinefs. 

* • • 

ILLjO, 

Yes! Yes! 
I faw your Lady fmile with fuch fly meaning. 
What's in the wind ? 

TERTSKY. 

A fecret. Hufh ! fhe comes. 

[Exitllh. 



SCENE II. 



(The Countefs fieps out from a clofet.) 
Count and Countess Tertsky* 

TERTSKY. 

'Well — is (he copiing— I can keep him back 
No longer. 

COUNTESS, 

She will be there inftantfy. 
you only fend him. 

F 3 TERTSKY, 
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TERT8KY. 

I am not quite certain 
I muft confefs it, Countefs, whether or no 
We are earning the Duke's thanks hereby. You 

know, 
No ray has broke out from him on this point- 
You have o'er rul'd me, and yourfelf know beft, 
How far you dare proceed. 

countess. l 

I take it on me. 
{talking to herfelf y while Jhe is advancing.) 
Here's no need of full powers and commiffions — 
My cloudy Duke ! we underftand each other — 
And without words. What, could I not unriddle, 
Wherefore the daughter ftiould be fent for hither, 
Why firft he y and no other, (hould be chofen 
To fetch her hither ! This (ham of betrothing her 
To a bridegroom *, when no one knows — No ! 
no ! 



This may blind others ! I fee thro' thee, Brother ! 

But it befeems thee not, to draw a card 

At fuch a game. Not yet ! — It all remains 

Mutely delivered up to my fineflipg 

Well — thou (halt not have been deceiv'd, Duke 

" Friedland ! 
In her who is thy lifter. 

* In Germany, after honourable addrefles have been paid 
and formally accepted, the lovers are called Bride and Bride- 
groom, even though the marriage mould not take place till 
years afterwards. 

5ERVANT. 
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servant, (enters.) 

The commanders ! , 

tertsxy, (to the Countefs.) 
Take care you heat his fancy and affedti^njr— 
Poflefs him with a reverie, and fend him, . 
Abfent, and dreaming, to the banquet ; that 
He may not boggle at the figoatwe. 

COUNTESS. 

Take you care of your guefts! — Go, fend him 
hither. 

TERTSKY. 

All refts upon his underfigning. 

countess, (interrupting him.) 
Cfo to your guefts ! Go— 

illo. (comes back.) 
Where art (laying, Tertfky ? 
The houfe is full, and all expe&ihg you. 

TERTSKY. 

InftantlyJ inftantlyl 

(To the Countefs.) 
And let him not 
Stay here too long. It might awake fufpicioa 
In the old man — 

COUNTESS. , 

A truce with your precautions ! 

{Exeunt Tertjky and Illo. 
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SCENE III. 

Countess, Max. Piccolomini. 

max. (peeping in on thejlagejliily.) 
Aunt Tertfky ! may I venture ? 

(Advances to the middle qf the ftage> and looks 
around him xvithuneafinefs.) 

She's not here ' 
Where is (he ? 

COUNTESS. 

Look but fomewhat narrowly 
In yonder corner, left perhaps fhe lie 
ConceaTd bfchind.that fcreen. . 

MAX. 

There liq her gloves ! 

(Snatches at them, but the Countefs takes them 
her/elf.) _ * ' * 

You unkind Lady ! You refufe me this — 

You make it an amufement to torment me. 

COUNTESS. 

And this the thank you give me for my trouble ? 

MAX. 

O, if you felt the oppreffion at my heart ' ' 
Since we've been here, fo to cpnftrain myfelf — 
With fuch poor ftealth to hazard words and 

glances — 
Thefe, thefe are not my habits ! 

COUNTESS. 

You have ftill 
Many new habits to acquire, young friend ! 

But 
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But on this proof of your obedient temper 
I muft continue to infill ; and only 
On this condition can I play the agent 
For your concerns. 

MAX. 

But wherefore comes fhe not ? 
Where is (lie ? 

COUNTESS. 

Into my hands you muft place it 
Whole and entire. Whom could you find, indeed, 
More zealoufly afFedted to your intereft ? 
No foul on earth muft know it — not your father. 
He muft not above all. 

MAX. 

Alas ! what danger ? 
Here is no face on which I might concenter 
All, the enraptur'd foul ftirs up within me. 

Lady ! tell me. Is all changed around me ; 
Or is it only I ? 

Ifindmyfelf, 
As among ftrangers ! Not a trace is left 
Of all my former wiflies, former joys. 
Where has it vanifli'd to ? There was a time 
When ev'n, methought, with fuch a world, as this, 

1 was not difcontented. Now how flat ! 
Howftale- 1 No life, no bloom, no flavour in it 1 
My comrades are intolerable to me. 

My father— Even to him I can fay nothing. 

My arms, my military duties — O ! 

They are fuch wearying toys ! ' 

COUNTESS. 
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COUNTESS^ 

But, gentle friend ! 
I rnuft entreat it of your condefcenfion, 
You would be pltas'd to fink your eye, and fevour 
With one fhort glance or two this poor ftale world* 
Where even now much, and of much moment, 
Is on the eve of its completion. 

MAX. 

Something, 
I can't but know, is going forward round me. 
I fee it gath'ring, crowding,- driving on* 
In wild uncuftomary movements. Well* 
In due time, doubtlefs, it will reach even me. 
Where think you I have been, dear lady ? Nay* 
No raillery. The turmoil of the camp* 
The fpring-tide of acquaintance rolling in* 
The pointlefs jeft, the empty converfation, 
Opprefs'd and ftifled me. I gafp'd for air — 
I could not breathe — I was conftrain'd to fly*. 
To feek a filence out for my full heart * 
And a pure fpot wherein to feel my happinefs. 
No fmiling, Countefs ! In the church was I. 
There is a cloifter here to the * heaven's gate* 
Thither I went, there found myfelf alone. 
Over the altar hung an holy mother * 
A wretched painting 'twas, yet 'twas the friend 

* I am doubtful whether this be the dedication of the cloifter, 
©r the name of one of the city gates, near which it flood. \ 
have translated it in the former fenfe ; but fearful of having made 
fome blunder, I add the original. — Es ift ein Klofler hier zur 
Himmelfpftrte. 

That 
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That I was feeking in this moment. Ah, 
How oft have I beheld that glorious form 
In fplendour, mid extatic Worfhippers ; 
Yet, ftill it mov'd me not ! and now at once 
Was my devotion cloudlefs as my love. 

, COUNTESS. 

Enjoy your fortune and felicity ! 

Forget the world around you. Meantime, friend- 

fhip 
Shall keep drift vigils for you, anxious, a&ive. 
Only be manageable when that friend fhip 
Points you the road to full accomplifhment. 
How long may it be fince you declared.your paffion? 

MAX. 

This morning did I hazard the firft word. 

COUNTESS. 

This mprning the firft time in twenty days ? 

MAX. 

'Twas at that hunting-caftle, betwixt here 

And Nepomuck, where you hadjoin'd us, and — 

That was the laft relay of the whole journey I 

In a balcony we were (landing mute, 

And gazing out upon the dreary field : 

Before us the dragoons were riding onward, 

The fafe-guard which the Duke had fent us— 4ieavy 

The inquietude of parting lay upon me, 

And trembling ventufd I at length thefe words : 

This all reminds me, noble maiden, that 

To-day I muft take leave of my good fortune. 

3 A few 
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A few hour? mare, and you will find a father, 1 
WiD fee yourfelf furrounded by new friends, 
And I henceforth (hall be but as a ftranger, 
Loft ip t he many — ** Speak with my aunt Tertiky P* 
With hurrying voice (he interrupted rne. 
She faulter'd. I beheld a glowing red 
Poflefs her beautiful cheeks, and from the ground 
Rais'd flowly up her eye met mine — no longer 
Did I controul myfelf. ' 

{The Princefs Theklq appears at the door 9 and 
remains ft andingy obferved by the Countefs* 
hut not by Piccolamini.) 

With inftant boldnels 
I caught herin my arms, my mouth touched her's ; 
There was a ruftling in the room clofe by ; 
It parted us— 'Twas you. What fince has hap- 
pened, 
You know. 

COUNTESS. 

{after a paufe, with a Jtolen glance at Theila.\ 

And is it your excefs of modefty ; 

Or are you fo incurious, that you do not 

Aik me too of my fecret ? 

• MAX. , 

Of your fecret ? 
counter. 
Why, yes 1 When in the inftant after you 
I ftepp'd into the room, and fpund my niece there,. 
What (he in this firfbmoment of the heart 
Ta'en with furprife — 

max, (with eagernefs.) 

Well? 

scene; 
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SCENE IV. 

Thekla (hurries forward ) 9 Countess, Max;* 
r Piccolomini* 

fHEKLA. (to the Countefs) 

Spare yourfelf the trouble. 

That hears he better from myfelf, 

max. (ftepping backward) 

My Princefs! 

What have you let hej hear me fey, aunt Tertfky ! 

thekla. (to the Countefs) 
Has he been here long ? 

COUXTESS. 

Yes ; and foon mult go. 
Where have you ftay'd fo long ? 

THEKLA. 

Alas ! my mother 
Wept fo again ! and I — I fee her fuffer, 
Yet cannot keep myfelf from being happy. 

MAX. 

Now once again I have courage to look on you. 

To-day at noon I could not. 

The dazzle of the jewels that play'd round you 

* 

Hid the beloved from me, 

THEKTLA. 

Then you favv me 
With your eye only — ^nd not wkh your heart ? 

, . MAX. 

This mornipg, when I found you in the circle 

Of all your kindred, in your father's arms, 

Beheld myfelf an alien in this circle, 

O! what an impulfe felt I in that moment 

. To 
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To fall upon his neck, to call him father ! 
But his ftern eye o'erpower'd the fwelling paffion— - 
It dar'd not but be filent. And thofe brilliants, 
That like a crown of ftars ehwreath'd your brows, 
They fcar'd me too ! O wherefore, wherefore 

fhould he 
At the firfl meeting fpread as 'twere the bann 
Of excommunication round you, wherefore 
Drefs up the angel as for facrifice, 
And caft upon the light and joyous heart 
The mournful burthen of his ftation ? Fitly 
May love dare woo for love; but fuch a fplendour 
Might none but monarchs venture to approach. 

THEKLA. 

Hufh ! not a word more of this mummery. 
#ou fee how foon the burthen is thrown off. 

(to the Countefs.J 
He is not in fpirits. Wherefore is he not ? 
*Tis you, aunt, that have made him all fo gloomy ! 
He had quite another nature on the journey — 
So calm, fo bright, fo joyous eloquent. 

(to Max.) 
It was my wifli to fee you always fo, 
And never otherwife ! 

MAX. 

You find yourfelf 
In your great .father's arms, beloved lady! 
All in a new world, which does homage to you, 
And which, were't only by its novelty, 
Delights your eye. 

THEKLA. 

Yes i I confefs to you - 

That 
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That many things delight me here : this camp. 

This motley ftage of warriors, which renews 

So manifold the image of my fancy, 

And binds to life, binds to reality, 

What hitherto had t>ut been prefent to me 

As a fweet dream ! 

MAX. 

Alas ! not fo to me. 
It makes a dream of my reality. 
Upon fome ifland in the etherial heights 
I've livM for thefe laft days. This mafs of men 
Forces me down to earth. It is a bridge 
That, recondu&ing to my former life, 
Divides me and my heaven, 

THEKLA. 

The game of life 
Looks cheerful, when one carries in one's heart 
The unalienable treafure. *Tis a game, 
Which having once review'd, I turn more joyous. 
Back to my deeper and appropriate blifs. 

(breaking off, and in afportive tone) r 
In this Abort time that Fve been prefent here, 
What new unheard-of things have I not feen ? 
And yet they all muft give "place to the wonder 
Which this myfterious caftle guards. 

countess, (recollecting) 

And what 
Can this be then ? Methought I was acquainted 
With all the dufky corners of this houfe. 

the K la. (fmiling) 
Ay> but the road thereto is watch'd by fpirits, 
Two griffins ftill ftand fentry at the door. 

COVN- 
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countess, (laughs) 
The aftrological tower ! — How happens it 
That this fame fan&uary, whofe accefs 
Is to all others fo impra&icable, 
Opens before you e'en at your approach ? 

THEKLA. 

A dwarfifh old man with a friendly face 
And fnow-white hairs, whofe gracious fervices 
Were mine-at firft fight, opened rile the doors. 

MAX. 

That is the Duke's aftrologer, old Seni. 

THEKLA. 

He queftion'd me on many points ; for inftance, 
When I was born, what month, and on what day, 
Whether by day or in the night. 

COUNTESS. 

He wifh'd 
To ere£t a figure for your horofcope. 

THEKLA. 

M.y hand too he examin'd, (hook his head 
With much fad meaning, and the lines, methought> 
Did not fquare over truly with his withes. 

COUNTESS. 

Well, Princefs, and what found you in this tower ? 
My higheft privilege has been to fnatch 
A fide-glance, and away! • 

THEKLA. 

It was a ftrange 

Senfation that came o'er me, when at firft 

From the broad funfhine I ftepp'd in -, and now 

The narrowing line of day-light, that ran after 

The clofing door, was gone ; and all about me 

'Twas pale and duiky night, with many fhadows 

Fantaf- 



Fantaftiqally caft. ,;. Here fix or fevem • ~[ 
Coloflal ftatues, and all kings, flood round me ^ 
in a half-circle* Each one in his hand ; \ 

A fceptre bore, and on his head a ftar$ f^ 

And in the tower no other light Was there — 

But from thefe ftars; all feem'd to come from themv 
c Thefe are the planets,* faid that low old man, — 

* They govern worldly fates, and for that caufe ^ 
c Are imag'd here as kings. He fartheft from you* 
€ Spiteful and cold, an old man melancholy, > 
c With bent and yellow forehead, he is Saturn^ 
€ He opppfite, the king with the fed light, 

* An arm'd man for the battle, that is Mars : 

'"V 

c And both thefe bring but little luck to man/ 
But at his fide a lovely lady flood, 
The flar upon her head was foft and bright, 
And that was Venus, the bright ftar of joy. 
On the left hand, lo ! Mercury, with wings* 
Quite in the middle glitter'd filver-bright 
A cheerful man, and with a monarchy mien $ 
And this was Jupiter, my father's ftar : 
And at his fide I faw the Sun and Moon. 

MAX. 

O never rudely will I blame his faith 
In the might of ftars and angels ! 'Tis not merely 
The human being's pride that peoples fpace 
With life and rtiyftical predominance j 
Since likewife for the ftricken heart of LoVe 
This vifible nature, and this cbmmon world* 
Is all too narrow: yea, a deeper import 
Lurks in the legend told my infant years 
Than lies upon that truth, we live to learn. 
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For fable is Love's world, his home, his birthplace : 
Delightedly dwells he *mOng fays and talififcans, 
And fpirits; and delightedly believes 
Divinities, b^irtg himfelf divine. 
The intelligible fofttifc of ancient pdets, 
The fair htrmahities of old religion, 
The Power, the Beauty, and the Majefty, 
That had their hatults in dak, or piny niotan tain, 
Of foreft by flow ftitam, of pebbly fpring, 
Orchafms and wat'ry depths ; allthefehav^tanifhM. 
They live no longef in the faith of reafon ! 
But ftill the heart dothiftecd a language, ftill 
Doth the old iiiftinft b&ag batk the oM names. 
And to yon ftarfy world they now ate gone, 
* Spirits or gods* that tifc'd to fhane this elrtli 
With ttaan as vrith their friend} and to the lover 
Yonder they move> ffOrti y onde't vitibfe fky . 
Shoot influencfe down : and even at this dky 
*Tis Jupiter who brings whatever is great, 
And Vends Who brings eVfefy thing that's felt! 

frfiEKLA. 

And if this be the fciente of the ftafs, 

I too, with glad and zealous induftry, 

Will learn acq\iaihta&ce with this cheerful faith* 

It is a gentle and iffb&tonbte thought, 

That in imiheafurablc heights above lis, 

At our firft birth* the wreath of kwfe was WQVW/ 

With fparkling ftaife for floWert. 

COUJITESS. i 

Not only roles, ' . , 
But thorns too hath thelieavenj and well for you, . 



• No more of talk* where god or angel gueft 
With man, as with his frfctod iamilm*, 'ufcM 



i. 



To At indulgent. paradise lost, b. ix. 

Leave 
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Leave they your wreatL of love inviolate. 
What Venus twin'd, the bearer of glad fortune* 
The fijlleA orb of Mars torn tears to pieces. 

MAX. 

Soon will his gloomy empire reach its clofec 
Bleft be the General's zeal : into the laurel 
Will he inweave the olive-branch, prefenting 
Peace to the ftiouting nations. Then no wifh 
Will have remained for his great heart ! Enough 
Has he perform'd for glory, and can now 
Live for himfelf and his. To his domains 
Will he retire j he has a ftately feat 
Of faireft view at Gitfchin ; Reichenberg, 
And Friedland Caftle, both lie pleafantly — 
Even to the foot of the huge mountains here * 
Stretches the chafe and covers of his forefts t 
His ruling paffion, to create the fplendid, 
He can indulge without reftraint ; can give 
A princely patronage to every art, 
And to all worth a Sovereign's protection* 
Can build, can jplant, can watch the ftany courfes— r 

COUNTESS. 

Yet I would have yoij look, and look again, 
Before you lay afide your arms, young friend I 
A gentle bride, as fhe is, is well worth it 
That you Ihould woo and win her with the fword* 

MAX. 

O, that the fword could win her ! 

] CQUNTESS> 

What was that? """ 

Did you he^r pothing ?..' Seem'd, as if I heard 

Tiujiult and larum in the baiiquet-room. 

{Exit Countefs. 
c z SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

; . - ..' !;. ' f : 

Thexla and Max. Piccolomini; 

THEKLA. 

CAsfoon as the Countefs is out of fight \ in a 
quick Jlow voice, to Piccolomini) 
Don't truft them ! They are falfe ! 

• -MAX.' ' ' .:•.[':",' 

Impoffible ! 

' THEKLA. 

Truft no one here but me. I faw at once, • 
They had apurpoje. 

MAX. 

PurpOfe ! but what purpofe ? 
And how can we be inftrumental to it ? 

THEKLA. 

I know no more than you ; but yet, believe me : 
There's fome defign in this ! To make us happy, 
To realize our union — truft me, love !•,-.' 
They but pretend to wifti it. , 

MAX. 

But thefe Tertlkies— - : 
Why ufewe theni aft all? Why not your mother? 
Excellent creature! fhe deferos from us 
A full and filial confidence. ' 

THEKLA. 

She doth love you, 
Doth rate you high before all others — but — 
But fuch a fecrct — fhe would never have . '. . . 

The courage to conceal it from my fathef. T , \ 

For 



X/ 
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For her own peace of mind we muft preferve it 
A fecret from her too. 

max. . 

• - • 

r Why any fecret ? 

I love not fecrets. Mark, what I will do. ■ 

I'll throw me at your father's feet — let fiim 
Decide upon my fortunes ! — He is true, 
He Wears no mafk— he hates all crooked ways — 
He is fo good, fo noble ! 

thekla. (falls on his neck.) 

That are you ! 

MAX. 

You knew him only fince this morn j but \ 
Have liv'd ten years already in his prefence, 
And who knows whether in this very moment 
He is not merely waiting for us both 
To own bur loves, in order tp unite us. 

You are filent ?- 

You look at me with fych a hopeleflhefs ! : " 
What have you to objedt againft your fathcf ? . • 

c . . TriEKLA. 

I? Nothing. Only he's fo occupied- 
He has no leifure time to think about 
The happinefs of ua two. 

; ( Taking his hand tenderly. ) 

- follow me i- 
Let us not place too gr^at a faith in men. 
Thefe Tert;ikies— ^we Tjvill ilill be grateful to them 
Fqf every kiixcjpefe, . £ut i*ot Xxm% them further - 
Than they deferve ; — and in all elfe rely 
On our own hearts ! ' ' ' 






• 3 ' MAX, 
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O ! (hall we e'er be happy ? 

THEKLA. 

Arc we not happy now ? Art thou not mine ? 

Am I not Jthine ? There'lives within my foul 

A lofty courage — 'tis love gives it me ! 

I ought to be lefs open — ought to hide 

My heart more from thee — fo decorum di&ates. 

But where in this place coukTft thou feek for tnjthj 

If in my mouth thou did'ft not find it ? 



SCENE VI 



To them enters the Countefs Tertsky, 

countess, (in a preffing manner*} 

Come ! 
My hufband fends me for you — It is now 
The tateft moment. 

(They not appearing to attend to what J&e 
fays, Jhe fieps between them.) 

Part you f 

THEKLA. 

O, not yet ! 

It lias been (caw* & moment* 

countess. 

Aye? Then time 

Flies fwiftly tfath ydtir Highnefs, Prmcels niece ! 

» ... i .. .-— - 

MAX. f 

There is no hurry, aunt. ~ * 

- * COVN- 
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Away! *way ! 
The folk* begin to mi*s yap. Twi<» ak^cjy 
His father haa afc'd for hm 

THEKLA. 

Ha! his father* 

COUNTESS. 

You underftand that> niece ! 

THEKLA. 

Why needs he ^ 
To go at all to that fociety ? 
*Tis not his proper company. They n^y 
Be worthy men, but he's too young for then*; 
In brief, he fuits not fuch fociety.. 

CQU^TESS. 

You mean, you'd rather keep him wholly here ? 

THEKLA. [with energy.) 
Yes ! you have hit it, aunt \ That is n*y meaning. 
Leave him here wholly ! Tell the company—— 

COUNTESS. 

What ? have you loft ypur fenfes, , niece ?ntrf- 
Count, jqu mmvmkm the conditions. Come 1 

max, (to Thekla.) 
Lady, I mufLpfrey, Farewell, dear lady! 

{Thekla turns wuoay from him with a quick 
motion.) 
What fay y$# fctigp, dear hfty ? 

TUJEKla. (without looking at him.) 

Npthip^. 99) / 
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Can I, when you are angry- 



(H$> drmo& up to her, their %yes ] meet, Jke 
ftands Jilent a moment, thenfhrows herfelf 
into his arms ; he pr$ffes her f aft to his 
heart*}. «. '' 

COUNTER, 

Off ! Heavens ! if any one fhould come ! 

Hark ! What's that noife ? Jt comes this way.-*- 

Off i 

{Max. tears himfelf away out of her arms, and 

goes. The, Countefs accompanies him. 

Thekla follows hi^m with her eyes at Jirfi, 

walks reftlefsly , acrqfs the room % then ftops, 

<7tt</ remains Jlanding, loft in thought. A 

guitar lies on tfie table, Jfie fefces it as by a 

. fuUtften : emotion, and after Jhe has played 

a while anjrregufar an^d melancholy fym~ 

phony* Jhe fylls gradually into the nuifie and 

-i^L- --•■ -'i- o:i - --->-' • 

thekla. (plays ajidjings.) 

The cloud doth gather, the greenwood roar, , ^ x . 
Tfte~ damfei paces along the ftiore ; 
■ Ihe.b311ow9itbeyitumbkjvilh might, 'frlth^migjifcj' : ~ ! - * 
And (he flings out <her voice fo the darfcfome night, 

Her bofonVisTwellfiig with /urrow ; 
The ^rldlifii&empty* 'the'hiart wiH-dre, : " : I 

Thou Holy One, call thy child away! . , .,. 

J've lived and loved, and that was to-day^— ^ 

Mafce ready my gwe^othes'to-morroW: *{ u J * a ' ' 

* I found it nat in my^ poweMo tranflate this fong with literal 
fidelity prefe&mg afttii fame time the Alcaic Movement ; am* 
.XAM ^ O k*Y* 
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have therefore added the original with a profe tranllation. Some 
•f my readers may be more fortunate. . 

THEKLA. fffielt uudjingt.j 
Der Eichwald braufet, die Wolken ziehn, 
Das MSgdlein wandelt an Ufers Griin, 
Es bricht fich die Welle mit Macht, mit Macjit, 
<. Uhd fie ftngt hinaus in die finftre Nacht, 

J>as Av»g e von Weinencgetriibet : 
Das Herz ift geftorbcn, die Welt id leer, 
Uhd weiter giebt fie dem Wunfche nichts mehr« 
Du : Heilige, rufe dein Kind zurtick, 
» • Ich habe genpflen das irdifche Gliick, 

Ich habe gelebt und geliebet. 

Literal Tranflation. 
THEKLA. (plays andfings . ) 
The oak-foreft bellows; the clouds gather, the damfel walk* 
to and fro on the green of the ftorej the wave breaks with 
might, with might, and fhe fings put into the dark night, her 
*ye difcolourM with weeping : the heart is dead, the world is 
empty, andikrtjher gives it nothing more to 'the wiffav Thou 
Holy One, call thy child home, I have enjoyed the happineft 
oi this world, I have lived and have loved. 

I cannpt but add here an imitation of this fong, with which 
the author of " The Tale of Rofamund Gray and Blind Mar- 
garet," has favoured me, and which appears to me to have 
caught the happieft manner of pur old ballads. . y 

The clouds are black' ning, the dorms threatening, 

The cavern doth mutter, the greenwood moan j ' 
Billows are breaking, the damfeh' heart aching, 

Thus in the dark night ffce fiageth alone, ; '■[ ,\\ 

Her eye upward roving : 
The world is empty, the heart is dead furely, 

^t^s world plainly air feeme^amifs j 
To thy heaven, Holy One, take home thy little one, 

| have partaken of all earth's biifs. 
. .RothUvingiaiidloviiig. J ! ' v/ * 

r --- "♦ i ■•;."•'*• \.. ' ..:, ::.* V) " v ;.' i 
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scene vii. ;■;, 

Countess (returns) Th£kla, 



countess. 
Fie, lady niece f to throw youtfejf upon Jhim* 
Like a poor gift to one who cares not for it, 
And fo muft be flung aftef him ! For you, 
Duke Friedland'sonly child, J fhowld have thought, 
It had been more befeeming to have fhewh yourfelf 
More chary of your perfon. 

thekla. (rijing) 

And what mean you ? 

COUNTESS. 

I mean, niece, that you fhould not haye forgotten 
Whoj/iware, and who he is. But pecdiance * 
Th^t never once occurred to you. 

THE&LA. 

What then? 

COUNTESS. 

That you're the daughter of flie £tf rice-duke 
Friedland. 



. i i - < . - 



Well — and what firther"? 

J.. ... i.t •'..'■!'• '» 

COUNTESS. 

What In pretty qtteftiori !. 

« • ■ , 
He was born that whi<& ; w» frog? but tecome* 

He's of an ancient Lombard family, 

Son of a reigning princefs, 

COUNTESS., 



« 
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COUNTESS. 

Are you dreaming ? 
Talking in fleep ? An excellent jeft, forfooth L 
We (hall no doubt right courteoufly entreat him 
To honour with his hand the richeft heirefe 
In Europe, 

THEKLA- - 

That will not be heceffary, 

countess. 
Methinks 'twere well tho' not to run the hazaitU 

THEKLA. 

His father loves him, Count Oftavio 
Will interpofe no difficulty . 

COUNTESS, 

His! 

His father ! his / But your f s, niece, what of your** ? 

THEKLA. 

Why I begin to think you fear his father, 
So anxiouily you hide it from the man ; 

His father, his, I mean. 

i 

countess, (looks at her, as fcrutinizzng) 

Niece, you zxtfalfe. 

THEKLA, 

Are you then wounded ? O, be friends with me ! 

COUNTESS. 

You hold your game for won already. Do not - 
Triumph too foon ! — 

t«ekla (interrupting her, and attempting to 

JwthhtrJ 
^fey now, be friends with me. 

COUNTESS. 



• 1 
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COUNTESS. 

It is not yet fo far gone. 

• .• f \ . •• ■. • . . ■ ..- ' ' • •• ,• 

THEKLA. 

- J . ' I BelieV6you. 

< • ' - . - .. . ., 

COUNTESS- 

Did you fuppofe your father had laid out 
His moft important Tife in foils. of war, 
Denied himfelf each quiet earthly biifs, 
Had banifh'd flumber from'Tvis tent, devoted 
fife noble head tOCtffe, indfor this only, ' "' 
To make a happy pair of you ? At length 
To draw yoii from your content; and conduct 
In eafy triumph tbyour arms' the man 
That chanc'd to pl&fe your eyes! AU this, 

niethinks, 
'He might have purchased at a cheaper rate. 



THEKLA. 



That which he did not plant for .me, might yet ■? 
Bear me fair fruitage of its own accord. 
And if my friendly and affe&ionate fate. 
Out of his fearful and enormous' being, 
Will but prepare the joys of life for me — 

CQUNTESS. 

Thou feeft it with a lovelorn maiden's eyes. w 
Caft thine eye round, ' bethink thee who thou art. 
Into no houfe of joyince haft' thou ftepp'd, 
For no efpoufals doft thou "End *th^ Svalls 
Vpeck^a .but; Wfwfts^e^^ti^ ^rian* Weahag. 
Here is no fplendoOr'b^tVE&airms. Or think'ft thou 

. .'.' { i i'ij] .«* i^.i.'ii. c^ c*»<0*i *>(•'•• ^x Tha 4 " 
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That all thefe thoufajids are heye congregated 
To lea4;up/the long <Jances at thy~ wedding ? 
Tfaou.lee'ft thy father's forehead full of thought, ' 
Thy mother's eye in tears : upon the balance 

* • - 

Lies the great deftiny of all our houfe. 

Leave now the puny wifli, the girlilh feeling, t 

thruft it far behind thee ! Give thou proof, 
That thou'rt the daughter of the Mighty — /«>, 
Who where he moves creates the wonderful. 
Not to herfelf the woman muft belong, 
Annex'd and bound to alien deftinies. 

But flie performs the beft part, fhe the wifeft, 
Who can tranfmute the alien into felf, 

€ .... 

Meet and difarm neceflity by choice; 
And what muft be, take freely to her heart, 
And bear and fofter it with mother's love. 

THEKLA. 

Such ever was my leffon in the convent. 

1 had no loves, no wifhes, knew myfelf 
Only as his — his daughter— his, the Mighty ! 
His fame, the echo of whofe blaft drove to me 
From fhe far diftance, waken'd in my foul 
No other thought than this — I am appointed * 
To offer up myfelf in paffivenefs to him. j — • { '» 

' COUNTESS. " % ' ' 

That is thy fate. Mould thou thy wiflies to it, 
I and thy mother gave thee the example. '. " ' ' 

• . - ' • - - i .-' . . ( •. t • A 

TnEKLAi , T — 

' ' • • * ' ' " ' " v ,1 ' i 

My fate hath fhewn me MrA 9 to whom behoves* it - 
That I fhould offer up myfelf. In gladnefs Jk \\ 
Jtiirrt^ will I follow., 

i; - COUN- 
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COUNTESS. 

Not thy fete hath (hewn him ! 
Thy heart, fay rather — 'twas thy heart, my child ! 

THEKLA. 

Fate hath no voice but the heart's impulfes. 
I am all his ! His Prefenfc — his alone, 
Is this new life, which lives in me. He hath 
A right to his own creature. What was I 
Ere his fair love infus'd a foul into me ? 

COUNTESS. 

Thou would' ft oppofe thy father then, fhould he 
Have otherwife determin'd with thy perfon ? 
{Thekla remains filent. The Conntefs continues.) 
Thou mean*ft to force him to thy liking ?— Child, 
His name is Friedland. 

THEKLA. 

My name too is Friedland. 
He (hall have found a genuine daughter in me. 

COtfNTESS. 

What ? he has vanquifti'd all impediment, 
And in the wilful mood of his own daughter 
Shall a new ftruggle rife for him ? Child ' child ! 
As yet thou haft feen thy father's fmiles alone j 
The eye of his rage thou haft not {cen. Dear 

child, 
I will not frighten thee. To that extreme, 
I truft, it ne'er (hall come. His will is yet 
Unknown tome: 'tis poffible, his aims 
May have the fame dire&ion as thy wifh. 
But this can never, never be his will, 

That 



FIRST PART, OF WALt-KNSTEI^f. 95 

That th©u y the 'daughter of his haughty fortunes, 
Should'ft tfer demean theeasra love-fick maiden; 
And like fome poor coft-nothing, fling thyfelf 
Toward the man, who/ if that high prize ever 
Be deftin'd to await him* y^t* with facrifices 
The higheft love can bring, muft pay for it. 

[Exit Countess. 

the it la. {who during the left fpeech had been 

Jtanding evidently loft in her reflections.) " 
I thank thee for the hint It turns 
My fad prefentiment to certainty. 
And it is fo '—Not one friend have we hefe> 
Not one true heart ! we've nothing but ourfelves ' 

fhe faid rightly — 410 aufpicious figns 
Beam on this convenant of our affe&ions. 
This is no theatre, where hope abides. 
The dull thick noife of war alone ftirs here. 
And love himfelf, as he were amid in fteel, 
Steps forth, and girds him for the ftrife of death. 

(Mujicfrom the banquet room is heard.) 
There's a dark fpirit walking in our houfe, 
And fwiftly will the Deftiny clofe on us. £ 

It drove me hither from my calm afylum, 
It mocks my foul with charming witchery, 
It lures me forward in a feraph's fhape, 

1 fee it near, I fee it nearer floating, 

It draws, it pulls me with agod-like power — 

And lo ! the abyfs — and thither am I moving — 

I have no power within me not to move ! 

(The mujic from the banquet room becomes 

louder.) 
02, 4 O whea 
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O when a houfe is doom'd in fire to periib, 

Many and dark heaven drives his clouds together* 

Yea, (hoots his lightnings down from funny heights* 

Flames burft from out the fubterraneous chafms, 

* And fiends and afcgels, mingling in their fury, 

Sling fire-brands at the burning edifice. 

[£## Thekla. 

. * There arc few, who will not have tafte enough to laugh at 
the two concluding lines of this foliloquy ; and dill fewer, I 
would fain hope, who would not have been more difpofed 
to fhudder, had I given a faithful tranflation. For the readers 
of German I have added the original : 

Blind-Wiithendfchleudert felbft der Gott der Freude 
pen Pechkranz in das brennende Gebaude* 



\ 
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S€ENE VIIL 



-» / 



•vf for^e Saloon lighted up with fefial Splendour ; 
in the MSdft of it, and in the Centre of tile 
Stage, a Table richly fet [ hiit, at which eiglH 
Generals are fittihg, arhoAg fahork are Oc- 
TAVIO --Pi£coi.bMi&>,- Te^tsIcy, (Old Ma- 
radas. Might and left of this, but farther 
back, tivo othdr Tables, at each tf xvhich fix 
Ptrfofts dre placed. The middle Door, which 
islanding vpen? gives to the Profpect a fourth 
Table, xvith the fame Number of Perfons. 
More forward flands the Sideboard. The 
whole Front of the Stage is kept opek/br the 
Page's and Serxmnts in zvaiting. All is in 
Motion. The Band of Mvfic belonging to 
Tertjky's Regiment march acrcfs the Stage, 
and draw up round the Tables. Before thelf 
are quite off from the Front of the Stage* 
Max. Piccolomini appears^ Tertjky ad- 
vances towards him with a Paper, Ifolani 
comes up io rtteei him xvith a Beaker or Service* 
cup. 

Tertsky* Isol^hi* Max. RxccolomIni. 

ISt>LANI. 

Here brother, what we love ! Why* where haft 

been? 
Offy to thy plare — quick \ Tertiky here has given 
The mother's holiday wine up to free booty. 
Here it goes xm as at the Heideberg/caftle. 

n Already 
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Already haft thou loft the beft. They're giving 
At yonder table ducal crowns in fhares j 
There's Stern&ejg's lands and chattels are put upv 
With Eggenberg's, Stawata's, Lichtenftein's,, 
And all the great Bohemian feodklties. 
Be nimble, lad ! and fomething may turn up 
Foe thee — who knows ? Qff-^to thy place ! quick? 
« march I 

TIEFENBACH Q11& GOETZ (mil OUt frem the 

fewnd and th ird tables'. ) 

Count Piccolomini ! 

TERTSKY. 

Stop, ye fhall have him in an insftant.' — Read 
This oath here, whether as 'tis here fet forth, 
The wording fatlsfies you. They r ve all read k, 
v lEafeh in his turn, and each one will fubferibe 
His individual fignature. 

max. (reads) 
u Ingratis fervire nefas." 



ISOLANI. 

That founds to my ears very much like Latin r 
And being interpreted, pray what may't mean ? 

TERT9KY. 

Nohoneft mitt will' ferve a f hankiefc 'mafter. f 

, MAX. 

* Inasmuch as our fiip^eme Commander, the 
flluftrious Duke of Friedland, in confequence of 
the manifold affronts and grievances which lie has 
deceived, had ^xpreffed his determination to quit 
the Emperor, but on our unanimous entreaty has 

graciouHy 



<# 



• V I 



jgracioufly confented to remain ftill with the army* 
and not 'to part from us without our approbation 
thereof, fo we, colle dftvely and each in particular* 
In the ftead 6f an bath personally taken* do hereby 
oblige ourftlves— likewife by him hqnourably and 
Faithfully to hold* and in lioWife whatfoever from 
him to parti a ^d to be ready to (hed for his 
interefts the teft drop of our blood, fo far, namely, 
as our oath to the Emperor wilt permit it. (Theft 
iajl words are repeated by Ifolani.) In teftimony 
of which we fubfcribe Our names." 

tertskY. 
Now ! — are yoii willing to fubfcribe this paper? 

t&OLANfc. 

Why ftiould lie riot ? All officers of honour ^ 
Can do it, ay muft do it.— Pen and ink here! 

tERTSfcY. 

Niy, let it reft till after meal, 

iso lAn i. (drawing Max. along. J 

Come., Max. 
(Both feat thernfefoes at their table. J 






SCENE IX. 

TfcRT$fcY^ NEUMiHJI; 



irERTSKY. (beckons to ^fewrndnn Who is waiting 
at the fide-table 9 and Jteps forward with hint 
to the edge of thejl&ge\) ' - 

JHave you the copy with you* Neuniann? Give it. 

It may be chaag'd for the other ? 

h z NEV- 
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NEUMANN. 

; I have copied it 

Letter by letter, line by line ; no eye 
Wouftl e*er difcover other difference, 
Save only the omiflion of that claufe, 
According to your Excellency's order. 

TERTSKY. 

Right ! Lay it yonder, and away with this— 
It has perform'd its bufinefs — to the fire with it — * 
(Neumann lays the copy on the table> and 
Jleps back again to the Jide-table.) 



SCENE X. 



'Illo (comes out from the fecond chamber) y 

Tertsky. 

ILLO- 

How goes it- with young Piccolomini ? 

; TfiRTSKY. 

All right, I think. He has ftarted no objettioi** 

iLLO. 

He is the only one I fear about — 

He and his father. Have an eye on both ! 

~ •-.•_. . <■ TERTSKY. 

tlQw^looksJt at your table ? You forget not 
To keep them warm and ftirring ? 

a : ■", , . ; ILLO. 

'. 0> quite cordiaJ, 

v : ' .. - : They 
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They are quite cordial in thje ftheme. We have 

them, .'- 

And 'tis as I predicted too. Already 
It is the talk, not merely to maintain 
The Duke in ftation. " Since we're once for all 
Together and unanimous, why not," 
Says Montecuculi, " ay, why not onward ? 
And make. conditions with, the Empef&r 
There in his own Vienna ?" Truft me, Coudt, 1 
Were it not for thefe faid Piccolomini, - . . ; .* 
We might have fpar'd ourfelves the cheat, 

TERTSKY. 

And Butler?. 
How goes it there ? Hulh ! 



«. ,*» ~- 



SCENE £1, 

To tfiem entfr Butler from the fecoryl table. \ 



SUTLER. ^ 



Don't difturb yourfelves. 
field Marlhal, I have underftood you perfe&ty. 
Good luck be to the fcheme ; and as to me, 

(xvitk an air of myfiery) 
You may depend upQn me. 

1 1 l o . -{with vivacity J 

May we, Butlej:? 

BUTLER. 

With or without the claufe, all one to me ! 

■• - * > 

you underftand me ? My fidelity 

h 3 , Tfc 



/ 
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The Duke may put to any proof— Pm with him \ 

Tell him fo ! I'm the Emperor's officer, 

As long as 'tis his pleafure to remain 

The Emperor's geiieral ! and Friedland's fervarit. 

As foon as it (hall pleafe him to become 

His own lord. 

TERTSKY. 

You would make a good exchange. 
No Ikera economift, no Ferdinand, 
Is he to whom you plight your fervices. 

sirTtER. (with a haughty looh) 
I do not put up my fidelity 
To fale, Count Tertfky ! Half a year ago 
I wo^ld not have advis'd you to have made me 
An overture to that, to which I now 
Offer myfelf of my own free accord. — 
But that is paft ! and to the Duke, Field Marfhal, 
I bring myfelf together with my regiment. 
And ityirk you, 'tis my humour to believe, 
1*he example which I give will not remain 
Without an influence, 

JLIO. 

Who is ignovant, 
That the whole army look to Colonel Butler, 
As to a light that moves before them ? 

- • • - K 

BUTLER. 

Ey ? 

Then I repent me not of that fidelity 

Which for the length of forty years I. held, 

If iA my fixtieth year my old good name 

Can purchafe for me a revenge fo full. 

* Start 
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Start not at what I fey, fir Centrals J 
My real motives — they concern not you. 
And you yourfplves, I truft, could not expert 
That this your game had crook'd ^judgment — or 
That ficklenefe, quick blood. Of fuch light caufe, 
Has driven the old man from the track of honour, 
Which he fo long had trodden,— Come, my friends! 
I'm not thereto determin'd with lefs firmnefs, 
Becaufe I know and have look'd fteadily 
At, that on which I have determin'd. 



I£L0. 



Say, 



And fpeak roundly, what are we to deem you ? 

/ • ■■ '* 

BUTLER. 

■-■ 

A friend ! I give you here my hand ! I'm your's 
With all I have. Not only men, but money 

Will the Duke want., Go, tell him, firs I 

I've earn'd and laid up fomewhat in his fervice, 

I lend it him $ and is he my furvivor, 

It has been already long ago bequeathed him. 

He is my hein For me, I ftand alone 

Here in the world j nought know I of the feel! ng 

That bind the hulband to a wife and children. 

My name 4j? s with me, my exiftence ends. 

ILLO. 

f Tis not your money that he needs — a heart 
Like your's weighs tons of gold down, weighs dowA 
millions ! 

BUTLER. 

I came a Ample foldier's boy from Ireland 

To Prague — and with a matter, whom I buried.. 

H 4 F ro ffi 
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From loweft ftable duty I climb'd yp, 

Such was the fate of war, to, this high rank, 
The plaything of a whimfical goqd fortune. 
And Wallenftein Joo is 3 child of luck, 
I loye a fortune that is lifce my own. 

ILLO. 

All powerful foujs have kindred with each other. 

BUTLER. 

This is ?,n awful njqment { to the br^ye, 
To the determin'd, an aufpicious moment. 
The Prince of Weimar arms, upon the Main 
To found a mighty dukedom. He of Halberftadt, 
That Mansfeld, wanted but a longer life 
To Jaave mark'd out with his good fword a lord (hip 
That fbould reward his courage. Who of thefe 
Equals our Friedl'and ? There is nothing, nothing 
So high, but he may fet the ladder to it ! • - 

TERTSKy. 

That's fpoken like a man L 

BUTLER. : 

Do you fecure the Spaniard and Italian — ^ 

I'll \>z your warrant for the Scotchman JLefly, ^ , 
ome ! to the company ! 

TERTSKY. 

Where is the matter of the cellar ? Ho ! 
|^et the bed wines come up. Ho ! cheerly, boy ! 
Luck comes to-day, fo give her hearty welcome. : 

[Ezeimt, each to his tabic. 






SCENE 



T" 
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SCENE XII. 

yfhe Master 6? the Cellar advancing xviih 
Neumann, Servants parting backwards and 
forwards. 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR.' 

The beft wine ! O ! if my old miftrefs^ his lady 
jnother, could but fee thefe wild goings on, (he 
WQjild tprn herfelf round in her grave. Yes, yes^fir 
officer! 'tis all down the hill with this noble houfe! 
no end, no moderation ! And this marriage with 
the Duke's fifter, a fplendid conneftion, a very 
fplendid comie&ion ! but I tell you, fir officer, it 
bodes pq good. 

NEUMANN. 

Heaven forbid ! Why, at this very momeat tb$ 
whole proved: is in bud and bloffom! 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

You (hink fo ?•— 7WCH, we|l { much may be laid 
on that head. 

FIR«ST SERVANT. (coVief) 

Burgundy for the fourth table. 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

Now, fir lieutenant, if this an't the feventietli 
llafk— 

FIRST SERVANT. 

Why, the realbn is, that German lord, Tiefen- 

bach, fits at that table. ' 

master of the cellar, (continuing his dif- 
1 . courfc to Neumann.) 

They are foaring too high. They would rival 

kings and eledtors in tl>eir\ pomp and fplendour* 

* * * 

and 
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and wherever the Duke leaps, not a minute, does 
my gracious mailer, the Count, loiter on the 

brink. (to the Servants) — What do you ftand 

there liftening for ? I will let you know you have 
legs prefently. Off ! fee to the tables, fee to the ' 
fialks ! Look there ! Count Palfi has an empty 
glafs before him ! 

runner, (comes) 
The great fervice-cup is wanted, fin that rich 
gold cup with the Bphemian arms on it. The 
Count fays you know which it Js. 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

Ay ! that was made for Frederick's coronation 
by the artift William — there was not fuch another 
prize in the whole booty at Prague. 

RUNNER. 

The fame \ — a health is to go round in him, 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. (Jlldkhlg hlS hea4 

while he fetches and rinfes the cup.) 
This will be fomething for the tale-bearers — • 
this goes to Vienna. 

NEUMANN. 

Permit me to look at it.— -Well, this is a cup 
indeed I How heavy ! as well it may be, being all 
gold.— Artd what neat things are embofs'd on it ! 
how natural and elegant they look ! — There, on 
that firft quarter, let me fee. That proud Amazon 
there on horfeback, (he that is taking a leap over 
thecrofier and mitres, and carries on a wand a hat 
together with a banner, on which there's a goblet 

repre* 
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ieprefented. Can yoyj tell ine \yhat all this fig- 
jiifies? 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR* 

The woman whom you fee there on horfeback, 
is the Free Eleftion of the Bohemian Crown* 
That is fignified by the round hat, and by that fiery 
fteed on which (he is riding. The hat is the pride 
of man ; for he who cannot keep his hat on before 
Kngs and emperors is no free man, 

NEUMANN. 

But what is the cup there on the banner ? 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

The cup fignifies the freedom of the Bohemiaa 
Church, as it was in our forefathers' times. Our 
forefathers in the wars of the Huflites forced from 
the Pope this noble privilege; for the Pope, you 
know, will not grant the cup to any layman. 
Your true Moravian values nothing beyond the 
cup j it is his coftly jewel, and has coft the Bohe- 
mians their precious blood in many and many a 
battle. 

NEUMANN. 

And what fays that chart that hangs in the air 
there,' over it all $ 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

That fignifies the Bohemian letter royal, which 
we forced from the Emperor Rudolph — a precious, 
never to be enough valued parchment, that fecures 
to the new Church the old privileges of free ring- 
ing and open pfalmody. But fince he of Steier- 
3 mark 
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mark has ruled over us, that is at an end ; and 
after the battle at Prague, in which Count Pala- 
tine Frederic loft crown and ?mpire, our faith 
hangs upon the pulpit and the altar — and our 
brethren look at their homes over theiF flioulders ; 
but the letter royal the Emperor himfelf cut to 
pieces with his fciffars. 

NEUMANN. 

Why, my good Mafter of the Cellar I you are 
deep read in the chronicles of your country ! 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

So were my forefathers, and for that reafon 
were they minflrels, and feryed under Procopius 
and Zifka. Peace be with their afhes ! Well* well I 
they fought for a good caufe tho' — There I c$rry 
jt up ! 

KEUMANNT. 

Stay ! let me but look at this fecond quarter, 
Look tlxere ! That is, when at Prague Caftle the 
Imperial Counfellors, Martinitz and Stawata were 
hurl ? d down head over heels. *Tis even fo! there 
ftands Count Thur who commands it. 
[Runner takes the fervice-cup and goes off with it.) 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR. 

O let me never more hear of that day. It was. 
the three and twentieth of May, in the year of 
our Lord one thoufand, fix hundred, and eighteen. 
It feems to me as it were but yefterday — from that 
unlucky day it all began, all the heart-aches of 
the country. Since that day it is now fixtfen 
years, and there has never once been peace on the 
earth. 

(IIealt\ 
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(Health. drank aloud at thefecond table.) 
The Prince of Weimar ! Hurra ! 

(At the third and fourth table.) 
Long live Prince William ! Long live Duke 
Bernard ! Hurra '■ 

(Mvjic fir ikes up.) 

FIRST SERVANT. 

Hear'em ' Hear'em ! What an uproar ! 

second servant, {comes in running.) 
Did you hear ? They have drank the Prince of 
Weimar's health. 

THIRD SERVANT. 

The Swedifli Chief Commander I 

first servant, (/peaking at the fame time.) 
The Lutheran ! 

SECOND SERVANT. 

Juft before, when Count Deodate gave out the 
Emperor's health, they were all as mum as a 
nibbling moufe. : 

MASTER OF THE CELLAR, 

Po, po ! When the wine goes in, ftrahge things 
come out. A good fervant hears, and hears not ! — 
You fhould be nothing but eyes and feet, except 
when you're called to.. 

SECOND SERVANT. 

(To the Runner, to whom he gives fecretly a 
fiafk of wine, keeping his eye on the Mafter 
of the Cellar, fianding between him and the 
Runner.) 

Quick, Thomas? before the Mafter of the 

Cellar 
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Cellar looks this way — 'tis a fla(k of Froritignac ! 

— Snapp'd it up at the third table — Canft go oft 

with it ? 

RusTNEfc. (hide* it in his pocket.) 

All right ! 

[Exit, the Second Servant 

third servant., ( afide r to the firjt ?) 

Be on the hark, Jack • that we may have right 

plenty to tell to father Quivoga — He will give 

us right plenty of abfolutibn in return for it. 
.irjf-i 

FIRST SERVANT. 

For that very purpofe I am always having fome- 

thing to do behind Illo's chair. — He is the maii 

for fpeeches to make you flare with ! 

waster of the ceLlaR. {to Neumann.) 
Who, pray, may that fwarthy man be* he with 

the crofs* that is chatting fo confidentially with 

Efterhats ? 

Ay ! he too is one of thofe to whom they coh- 
fide too much. He calls himfelf . Maradas, a 
Spaniard is he* 
v Master of the cellar, {impatiently.) 

Spaniard ! Spaniard I— I tell you* friend ; 
nothing good comes of thofe Spaniards. All thefe 
outlandifh * fellows are little better than rogues; 

• 

* There is a hitt»our id the original which cannot be given 
in the tranflation. il Die *iuelfchen alle," &c, which word in 
tlafikal German means the Italians alone ; but in its firft fenfej 
'and at prefect in the vulgkrufe of the word, fignifiles foreigners 
in general. Our word wall-nuts, I fuppofe, aieaps 6iqlandijh 
nuts— /Walise nuccs, in German " Wei rcK-nU25«-. ' * T» 

KEUMAN^ 
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NEUMANN. 

Fy, fy ' you fliould not fay fo, friend. There 
are among them our very beft generals, and thofe 
on whom the Duke at this moment relies the moft. 

UASTEft 6f the cellar. 
(Takifig thefiajk out of the Runner's pocket. ) 
My Ton, it will be broken to pieces in your 
pocket, 

( Tertjky hurries in, fetches away the paper, 
and calls to a fcrvant for pen and ink, and 
goes to the back of the jlage.) 

master of the cellar, (to the f ere ants.) 
The Lieutenant-General ftands up. — Be on the 
watch. — Now ! They break up.— Off, and move 
back the forms! 

(They rife at all the tables, the fervants hurry 
off the front of the f age to the tables ; part 
of the guejls comeforzvard.) 



SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. 

• " . . ■ * " ; ' ' •« 

{Octavio PiccoxbMiNi enters mxoHvcrfiu* 

tion.with Mar ad as, and both place thtm^ 

felves quite on the edge of the Jlage art one 

\fide of the profcemmn. On the Jide-: directly 

appofite y Max. Eiccolomini, by himfelf* 

loft in thought^ and taking no part in any 

thing that is going forward. The middle 

fpace between both, but rather more dijiant 

from the edge of the ft age y is filled up by 

Butler, Isolant, Goetz, Tiefen- 

bach, and Kolatto.) 

i s o l a n i v {while tlie company is coming forward) 

Good night, good night, Kolatto! Good night, 

Lieutenant-General ! — I fhould rather fay* good 

morning. 

goetz. {to Tiefenbach.) 

Noble brother ! (making the ufual compliment 

after meals.) 

* TIEFENBACH. 

Ay i 'twas a royal feaft indeed* 

GOETZ. 

Yes, my Lady Countefs underftands thefe mat* 
ters. . Her mother-in-law, heaven reft her foul* 
taught her ! — Ah ! that was a houfewife for you ! 

tiefenbach. 
There was not her like in all Bohemia for fetting 
out a table. 

octavio. (ajide to Maradas.) 
Do me the favour to talk to me — talk of what 

you 
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you will— or of nothing. Only preferve the ap- 
pearance at leaft of talking; I would not wifti to 
(land by myfelf, and yet I conje6bure that there 
will be goings on here worthy of otir attentive 
obfervation. [He continues to fix his eye on the 
whole following fcene.) * 

' * • 

isolAni. [on the point of going.) 
Lights ! lights ! 

tertsk y. {advances with the paper to Ifolani.) 
Noble brother ! two minutes longer !— Here is 
fome thing to fubfcribe, 

ISOLANi. 

Subfcribe as much as you like— but you muft 
excufe me from reading it. 

TERTSkt. 

There is no need- It is the G&th which jroii 
have already read.-^-Orily a few marks of your 
pen ! {Ifolani hands over the paper to Octavio, 
refpectfully. ) 

TEKTSKY. 

Nay, nay, firft come firft ferved. > Inhere is no 
precedence here- (Octatio runs over the paper* 
with apparent indifference. Teftfky watches hint 
at fome dijtance.) 

goetz. {to *Tertfky.) 
Noble Count ! with your permiffion — Good 
night. 

TERTSKY. 

Where's the hurry ? Come, one other compofing 
draught, {to thefervants) — Ho \ 

^ * I GOETZ. 
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GOETZ. 

Excufe me— -an't able. 

TERTSKY. 

A thimble-full ! 

GOETZ. 

Excufe me. 

TIEFENBACH. (fit$ down.) 

Pardon me, nobles ! — This Handing does not 
agree with me. 

TERTSKY. 

Confult only your own convenience, General ! 

TIEFENBACH. 

Clear at head, found in ftomach — only my legs 
won't carry me any longer* 

i sol an i. (pointing at his corpulence.) 
Poor legs ' how Jhould they ? Such an unmer- 
ciful load ! (Qctavio fubfcribes his name, and 
reaches over the paper to Tertjky y who gives it 
to Ifolanii and he goes to the table to fign his 
name.) 

TIEFENBACH. ' 

'Twos that war in Pomerania that firft brought 
it on. Out in all weathers — ice and fnow— no help 
for it. — I fhall jiever get the better or it all the 
days of my life. 

GOETZ. t 

Why, in fimple verity, your Swede makes no 
nice enquiries about the fcafon. 

tertsky. {obferoivg I/blam\ whofe hand trend, 
bles excejively> fo that he can fear ce direct his 
pen.) Have you had that ugly complaint 

long, noble brother ? — Difpatch it. 

ISOLANI. 
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ISOtANl. 

The fins of youth ! I have already tried the 
Chalybeate waters* Well— I muft befar it. 
( Tertjk$ gives the paper to Mar a das ; he fieps to 
the table tofabfcribe.) 

octavio. (advancing to Sutler.) 
You are not over fond of the orgies of Bacchus, 
Colonel! I have obferved it. You would, I 
think, find yourfelf more to your liking in the 
uproar of a battle, than of a feaft. 

BtJTLEIt. 

1 muft confefs, 'tis not in nfiy Way. 

octavio. (fiepping nearer to him friendlily .) 
Nor in mine either, I caii affure you ; and I am 
hot £ little glad, my much honoured Colonel 
Butler, that we agree fo well in our opinions. A 
half dozen* good friends at moft, at a fmall round 
table, a glafs of genuine Tokay, open hearts, and 
a rational converfation— that's my tafte ! 

BUTLER. 

And mine too, when it can be had. (The 
paper comes to Tiefenbach, who glances over it 
at the fame time with Goetz and Kolatto* Mara- 

das in the mean time returns to Octavio, all thisa 

*> / m 

takes place , the converfation with Butler pro$ffid~ 
ing uninterrupted.) % ' * • 

octavio. (introdudng Mar a das to Butler.) 
Don Balthafar Maradas ! likewife a man of our 

ftamp, and long ago your admirer. (Butler 

bows) 

i % OCTAVIO. 
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octavio. (continuing.) 
You are a ftranger here — 'twas but yefterday 
you arrived y — you are ignorant of the ways and 
means here. Tis a wretched place— I know, at 
our age, one loves to be fnug and quiet — What 
if you moved your lodgings ? — Come, be my 
vifitor. (Butler makes a low bow.) Nay, with- 
out compliment ! — For a friend like you, I have 
ftill a corner remaining. 

butler, (coldly.) 
Your obliged humble fervant, my Lord Lieu- 
tenant-General ! (The paper comes to Butler •, 
who goes to the table to fubfcribe it. The front 
of the Jlage is vacant, fo that both the Piccolo- 
minis, each on the fide where he had been from 
the commencement ofthefcene, remain alone, 

octavio. (After having fomc time watched 
his fon in Jzle?ice 9 advances fomewhat nearer 
to him.) You were long abfent from us, friend ! 

MAX. 

< I urgent bufinefs detained me. ' 

OCTAVIO. 

And, I obferve, you are ftill abfent f 

MAX. 

You know this croud ,and buftle always makes 
me filent. 

octavio. (advancing jlill nearer.*) 
May I be permitted to afk what the bufinefe 
was that detained you 1—Tertfky knows it without 
alking f 

MAX. 
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% What does Tertfky know ? 

OCTAVIO. 

He was the only one who did not mifs you. 

I sol an i. (who has been attending to them from 
fome dijiance, Jleps up.) Well done, father ! 
Rout out his baggage ! Beat up his quarters ! There 
is fomething there that (hould not be. 

tertsky. (with the paper .) 
Is there none wanting ? Have the whole fub- 
fcribed ? 

OCTAVIO. 

All. 

tertsky* (calling aloud.) 
Ho ! Who fubfcribes ? ' 

butler, (to Tert/ky.) 
Count the names. There ought to be juft thirty. 

TERTSKY, 

Here is a crofs, 

TJEFENBACH, 

That's my mark. 

ISOLANJ. 

He cannot write ; but his crofs is a good crofs, 
and is honoured by Jews as well as Chriftians. 

octavio. (prejfes on to Max.) 
Come, General ! let us go. It is laW. 

tertsky. 
One Piccolomini only has figned, 

isolani. (pointing to Max.) 
Look ! that is your man, that ftatue there, who 

i 3 has 
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has had neither eye, ear, nor tongue for us the 
whole evening. (Max. receives the paper from 
Tertjky, which he looks upon vacantly,) 



SCENE XIV, 

(Tb thefe enter Illo from the inner room. He 
has in his hand the golden fervice-cup, and is 
extremely difiempered with drinking ; Goetz 
and Butler follow him, endeavouring to keep 
him back,) 

illo. 

What do you want ? Let me go. 

goetz and bvtleb.. 

Drink no more, Illo ' For heav'n's fake, drink 
no more. 

illo. (goes uptoQctavio, and Jhakes him cor* 
dially by the hand, and then drinks.) 
O&avio ! I bring this to you ! Let all grudge 
be drowned in this friendly bowl ! I know 
well enough, ye never loved me — Devil takq 
me ! — and I neveir loved you !— I am always 
even with people in that way ! — Let What's 
^paft be paft — that is, you underftand — forgotten ! 
I efteem you infinitely, [embracing him re- 
peatedly.) You have not a dearer friend on earth 
than I — but that you know* The fellow that cries 
rogue to you calls me villain^-and I'll ftrangle 

fcufl !~*my dear friend I 

tertsky, 



PIJtST PART OP WALLENSTEIN. 119 

tertsky. {whifpering to him.) 
Art in thy fenfes ? For heaven's fake, Hlo 1 
think where you are, 

illo. {aloud.) 
What do you mean? — -There are none but friends 
here, are there ? {looks round the whole circle 
with a jolty and triumphant air.) Not a fneeker 
among us, thank heaven I 

tertsky. [to Butler> eagerly.) 
Take him off with you, force him off, I entreat 
you, Butler! 

butler, (to Illo.) 
Field Marfhal ! a word with you. {leads him 
to, the fide-board.) f 

illo. (cordially,) f 
A thoufand for one? Fill — Fill it once more 
up to the brini. — To this gallant man's health ! 
i sol an i. (to Max. who all the while has been 
fiaring on the paper withjlxed but vacant eyes.) 

Slo*fr and fure, my noble brother ' — Haft parfed 
it all yet ? — Some words yet to go thro' ? — Ha?-— 

max. {leaking as from a dream.) 
What am I to do ? 

tertsjcy, and at the fame time isauANi. 
Sign your name, (Octauio directs his^ eyes 07i 
him with intenfe anxiety.) 

max. (returns the paper.) 
Let it ftay till to-morrow. It is hufinefs—* 
to-day I am not fufficiently colie&ed. Send it to 
me to-morrow* 

l 4 TERTSKY* 
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TERtSKY. 

Nay, colleft yonrfelf a little, 

ISOLANI. 

Awake, man! awake! — Come* thy fignature, 
and have done with it ! What ? Thou art the 
youngeft in the whole compapy, and wouldeft be 
wif?r than ^U of us together ? Look there I thy 
father has figned— we have all figned . 

tehtsky. (to Octavit.) 
Ijfe your influence. Inftruft hiqi. 

0CTAVI0. 

My fon is at the age of difcretion. 

j I, lp, {leaves the fervice-wp on the \fide-boar4.) 
What's the difpute ? 

TERTSKY. 

Jle declines fubfcribing the pap$r< 

MAX. 

I fay, it may as welL ftay till to-morrow. 

ILLO, 

. It cannot ftay. We have all fubfcribed to it-r^ 
and fo mud you. — You muft fubfcribe. 

Illo, good night ! 

illo. ' .. " J 

No !— You come not off fo ! The Duke (hall 
fcarn who are his friends, {all collect round Illo 
arid Max.) 

MAX. t 

. What pay fentiments are towards the Duke, the 

I^uke knows, eyery one knows — wh# need of 

this wild fluff? 

;j^lo, 
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ILLO. 

This is the thinks the Duke gets for his par- 
tialty to Italians and foreigners. — Us Bohemians 
he holds for little better than duilafds— nothing 
pleafes him but what's outlandifh, 

tertsk Y. (in extreme embarrajfrnent, to the com- 
mander 's, who at Illo's words gave afuddenjtart* 
0$ preparing to refent them.) It is the wine that 
fpeaks, and not his reafon. Attend not to him, 
I entreat you. 

i so lan i. (with a bitter laugftS) 
Wine invents nothing ; it only tattles. 

ILLO. i 

He who is not with me is againft me. Your 
tender confeiences ! Unlefs they can flip out by 
a back-door, by a puny provifo 

tertsxy. (interrupting 'him.) 
He is ftark mad— don't liften to him ! 

illo. (raifing his voice] to the highejl pitch.) 
Unlefs they can flip out by a provifo. — What 
of the provifo f The devil take this provifo ! 

max, (has his attention roufed^ and looks again 

into the paper.) 
What is there here then of fuch perilous im- 
port ? You m^ke me curious— I mufl look clofer 

at it. 

tertsky. (in alow voice to Illo.) 

What are you doing, Illo ? You are ruining ys, 

tiefenbach. (to Kolatto.) 

Ay, ay ! I obferved, that before we fat down 

to fupper, it was read differently, 

GOETZ. 
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GOETZ. 

Why, I feemed to think fo too. 

ISOLANI. 

What do T care for that ? Where there ftand 
other names, mine can ftand too. 

TIEFENBACII. 

Before fupper there was a certain provifo there- 
in, or fhort claufe concerning our duties to the 
Emperor. 

butler, (to one of the commanders.) 
For fhame, for fhame ! Bethink you. What 
is the main bufinefs here ? The queftion now is, 
whether we fliall keep our General, or let him 
retire. One muft not take thefe things too nicely 
and oyer-fcrupuloufly. 

isolani. [to one of the generabC) 
Did the Duke make any of thefe provifoes 
when he gave you your regiment ? 

TERTSKY. (to Goetz.) 

Or when he gave you the office of army-pur- 
veyancer, which brings you in yearly a thoufand 
piftoles ! 

ILLO. 

He is a rafcal who makies us out to be rogues. 
If there be any one that wants fatisfa&ion, let 
him fay fo.— I am his man. 

TIEFENBACH. 

Softly, foftly ! 'Twas but a word or two. 

x . max, (having read the paper gives it back.} 
Till to-morrow therefore ! 

ILLQ. 
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illo. (Jtammering with rage and fury , lofes 
all command over himfelf, and prefents the paper 
to Max. with one hand, and his /word in the 
other.) Subfcribe — Judas ! 

ISOJ.ANJ. 

Out upon you, Ulo { 

octavio, tertsky, SUTLER, (all together.) 
Down with the fword ! 

max. (ruflies on him fuddenly and difarms him, 

then to Count Tertjky.) 
Take him off to bed. 

[Max, leaves the Jlage f Illo curjing and raving 
is held back by fome qf the officers, and amid/1 
an univerfal coitfvfion the curtain drops. 



£ND OF ACT If. 
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ACT III. 



Scene a Chamber in PiccolominVs Man/ion.- 



It is Night. 



SCENE r. 



Octavio Piccolomini. A Valet de Chambre* 



with Lights. 



OCTAVIO. 

— — And when my fon comes in, conduft hirft 

hither. 
What is the hour ? 

VALET. 

Tis on the point of morning, 

. OCTAVIO. 

Set down the light. We mean not to undrefs. 

You may retire to fleep. 

[Exit Valet. Octavio paces y mujing> acrofs the 
chamber. Max. Piccolomini enters unob- 
fervedy and looks at his father for fome mo- 
ments injilence. 

MAX. 

Art thou offended with me ? Heav'n knows 
That odious bufinefs was no fault of mine. 

Tis 



•A 
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Tis true, indeed, I faw thy fignature. 

What thou hadft fan&ion'd, (hould not, it might 

feem, 
Have come amifs to me. But — 'tis my nature — 
Thou know'ft, that in fuch matters I muft follow 
My own light, not another's. 

octavio. (goes up to him> and embraces him,) 

Follow it, 

follow it ftill further, my beft fon ! 

To night, dear boy ! it hath more faithfully 
Guided thee than th' example of thy father. 

MAX. 

Declare thyfelf lefs darkly. 

OCTAVIO. 

I will do fo. 
For after what has taken place this night, 
There muft remain no fecrets 'twixt us two. 

(Both feat them/elves.) 
Max. Piccolomini ! what think' ft thou of 
The oath that was fent round for fignatures ? 

MAX. 

1 hold it for a thing of harmlefs import, 
Alt ho' I love not thefe fet declarations. 

OCTAVIO. 

And on no other ground hadft thou refus'd 
The fignature they fain had wrefted from thee ? 

» 

MAX. 

It was a ferious bufinefs- 1 was abfent — 

The affair itfelf feem'd not fo urgent to me. 

OCTAVIO. 

Be open, Max. Thou hadft then no fufpicion ? 

.- " 5 MAX, 
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MAX. 

Sufpicion ! what fufpicion ? Not the leaft. 

OCTAVIO. 

Thank thy good angel, Piccolomini ; 

He drew thee back unconfcious from the abyfs. 

MAX. 

I know not what thou meaneft. 

OCTAVIO. 

I will tell thee. 
\ Fain would they have extorted from thee, fon, 
The fandtion of thy name to villainy; 
Yea, with a fingle flourilh of thy pen, 
Made thee renounce thy duty and thy honour ! 

max. (rifes) 
Oftavio ! 

OCTAVfO. 

Patience ! — Seat yourfelf. Much yet 
Haft thou to hear from me, friend ! — haft for years 
Liv'd in incomprehenfible illufion. 
Before thine eyes is Treafon drawing out 
As black a web as e'er was fpun from venom : 
A power of hell o'erclouds thy underftanding. 
I dare no longer ftand in filence— dare 
No longer fee thee wandering en in darknefs, 
Nor pluck the bandage from thine eyes. 

MAX. 

My father ! 
Yet, ere thou fpeak'ft, a moment's paufe of thought! 
If your difclofures (hould appear to be 

Conje&ures only — and almoft I fear 

They 
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They will be nothing further — (pare them ! I 
Am not in that colle&ed mood at prefect, 
That I could liften to them quietly. 

OCTAVIO. 

The deeper caufe thou haft to hate this light, 

The more impatient caufe have I, my fon, 

To force it on thee. To the innocence 

And wifdom of thy heart I could have trufted thee 

With calm affurance — but I fee the net 

Preparing — and it is thy heart itfelf 

Alarms me for thine innocence — that fecret, 

(fixing his eye Jtedfajlly on his fon s face) 
Which thou concealeft, forces mine from me. 
(Max. attempts to anfwer, but hejitates, and 
cajls his eyes to the ground emharrajjed.) 
octav^o. ( after a paufe } 
Know, then, they are duping thee! — a moft foul 

game 
With thee and with us all — nay, hear me calmly — 
The Duke even now is playing. He aflumes 
The mafk, as if he would forfake the army ; 
And in this moment makes he preparations 
That army from the Emperor — to Jteal, 
And carry it over to the enemy ! 

MAX. 

That low Prieft's legend I know well, but did not 
Expert to hear it from thy mouth. 

OCTAVIO. 

That mouth, 
From which thou hear'ft it at this prefent moment, 
Doth warrant thee that it is no Prieft's legend. 

4 MAX. 
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MAX. 

How mere a maniac they fuppofe the Duke ! 
What, he can meditate ? — the Duke ?-— can dream 
That he can lure away full thirty thoufand 
Tried troops and true, all honourable foldiers, 
More than a thoufand noblemen among them, 
From oaths, from duty, from their honour lure 

them, 
And make them all unanimous to do 
A deed that brands them fcoundrels ? 

OCTAVIO. 

Such a deed, 
With fuch a front of infamy, the Duke 
No ways defires — what he requires of us 
Bears a far gentler appellation. Nothing » 
He wifhes, but to give the Empire peace. 
And fo, becaufe the Emperor hates this peace, 
Therefore the Duke — the Duke will force him 

to it. 
All parts of the Empire will he pacify, 
* And for his trouble will retain in payment 
(What he has already in his gripe) — Bohemia! 

MAX. 

Has he, O&avio, merited of us, 

That we — that we fhould think fo vilely of him? 

OCTAVIO. 

What zve would think is not the queftion here. 
The affair fpeaks for itfelf — and cleared proofs! 
Hear me, my font — 'tis not unknown to thee, 
In what ill credit with the Court we (land. 
But little doft thou know, or guefs, what tricks, 

What 
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What bafe intrigues, what lying artifices, 
Have^ been employ'd — for this fole end — to fbw 
Mutiny in the camp ! All bands are loos'd — 
Loos'd all the bands, that link the officer 
To his liege Emperor, all that bind the foldier 
Affe&ionately to the citizen. 
Lawlefs he ftands, and threat'ningly beleaguers 
The ftate he's bound to guard. To fuch a height 
*Tis fwoln, that at this hour the Emperor 
Before his armies — his own armies — trembles - 9 
Yea, in his capital, his palace, fears 
The traitors' poniards, and is meditating 

To hurry off and hide his tender offspring 

Not from the Swedes, not from the Lutherans — 
No ! from his own troops hide and hurry them ! 

MAX. 

Ceafe, ceafej thou tortur'ft, (hatter'ft me, I know 
That oft we tremble at an empty terror; 
But the falfe phantafm brings a real mifery. 

OCTAVIO. 

It is no phantafm. An inteftine war, 
Of all the moft unnatural and cruel, 
Will burft out Into flames, if inftantly 
We do not fly and ftifle it. The Generals 
Are many of them long ago won over; 
The fubalterns are vacillating — whole 
Regiments and garrifons are vacillating. 
To foreigners our ftrong holtfs are entrufted; 
To that fufpcdted Schafgotch is the whole 
Force of Silefia given up : to Tertfky 

k Five 



ISO THE FICCOLOMINI, OH THE 

Five regiments, foot and horfe — to Ifolaiii* 
To Illo> Kinlky, Butler, the beft troops. 



MAX. 

Likewife to both of us. 

OCTAVIO. 

Becaufe the Duke 
"Believes he has fecur'd us — means to lure us 
Still further on by fplendid promifes. 
To me he portions forth the princedoms, Glatz 
And Sagan ; and too plain I fee the angel 
With which he doubts not to catch thee. 

MAX. 

No ! no ! 
I tell thee— qq ! 

\ i OCTAVIO. 

O open yet thine eyes ! 
And to what purpofe think'ft thou he has calTd us 
Hither to Pilfen ? — To avail himfelf 
Of our advice ? — O when did Friedland ever 
Need our advice ? — Be calm, and liften to me. 
To fell ourfelves are we calPd hither, and 
Decline we that — to be his hoftages. 
Therefore doth noble Galas ftand aloof; 
Thy father, too, thou woukTft not have feen here, 
If higher duties had not held him fetter'd. 

MAX. 

He makes no fecret of it — needs make none—* 
' That we're call'd hither for his fake — he owns it. 
He needs our aidance to maintain himfelf — 
He did fo much for us -, and 'tis but fair 
That we too (hould dofomewhat now for him. 

OCTAVIO. 



i& 
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OCTAviO. 
And know'ft thou what it is which we muft do ? 
That Ilio's drunken mood betray'd it to thee. 
Bethink thyfelf — what haft thou heard, what feen? 
The counterfeited paper— the omiffion 
Of that particular claufe, fo full of meaning, 
Does it not prove, that they would bind us down 
To nothing good ? 

MAX. 

That counterfeited paper 
Appears to me no other than a trick 
Of Ilio's own device* Thefe underhand 
Traders in great mens' interefts ever ufe 
To urge and hurry all things to the extreme. 
They fee the Duke at variance with the Court, 
And fondly think to ferve him, when they widen 
The breach irreparably. Truft me, father, 
The Duke knows nothing of all this. 

OCTAVIO. 

It grieves me 
That J muft dafti to earth, that I mull (hatter 
A faith fo fpeciousj but I may not fpare thee I 
For this is not a time for tendernefs. 
Thou muft take meafures, fpeedy ones-— muft a&. 
1 therefore will confefs to thee, that all 
Which I've entrufted to thee now-*— that all 
Which feems to thee fo unbelievable, 
That— yes, I will tell thee— (a paufej — Max. ! I 

had it all 
From his own mouth— from the Duke's mouth I 

had it. 

K % MAX. 
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max. (in excejive agitation) 
No ! — no ! — never ! 

OCTAVIO. 

Himfelf confided to me 
What I, 'tis true, had long before difcover'd 
By other means — himfelf confided to me, 
That 'twas his fettled plan to join the Swedes; 
And, at the head of the united armies, 
Compel the Emperor — 

' MAX. 

He is paflionate. 
The Court has ftung him — he is fore all over 
With injuries and affronts; and in a moment 
Of irritation, what if he, for once, 
Forgot himfelf ? He's an impetuous man. 

OCTAVIO. 

. Nay, in cold blood he did confefs this to me ; 
And having conftrued my aftoniftiment 
Into a fcruple of his power, he fliew'd me 
His written evidences — fhew'd me letters, 
Both from the Saxon and the Swede, th^t gave 
Promife of aidance, and defin'd th' amount. 

MAX. 

It cannot be! — can not be ! — can not be! 

Doft thou not fee, it cannot ! 

Thou wouldeft of neceffity have (hewn hitn 

Such horror, fuch deep loathing — that or he 

Had tak'n thee for his better genius, or 

Thou ftood'ft not now a living man before me— 

OCTAVIO. 

I have Jaid open my objeftions to him, ; 
Difluaded him with preffing earneftnefs; : 

But 
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But my abhorrence, the full fentiment 

Of my whole heart — that I have ftill kept faered 

To my own confcioufnefs, 

MAX, 

And thou haft been 
So treacherous ? That looks not like my father ! 
I trufted not thy words, when thou didft tell me 
Evil of him; much lefs can I now do it, 
That thou calumniateft thy own felf, 

OCTAVIO. 

I did not thruft myfelf into his fecrefy. 

MAX. 

Uprightnefs merited his confidence. 

* 

OCTAVIO. 

He was no longer worthy of fincerity. 

MAX. 

Diffimulation, fure, was ftill lefs worthy 
Of thee, Oftavio ! 

OCTAVIO. % 

Gave I him a caufe 

i 

To entertain a fcruple of my honour ? 

MAX. 

That he did not, evinc'd his confidence. 

OCTAVIO, 

Dear fon, it is not always poffible 

Still to preferve that infant purity 

Which the voice teaches in our initjoft heart. 

Still in alarm, for ever on the w^tch 

Againft the wiles of wicked men, e'eji Virtue 

Will, fometimes be?ir away Jier outward robes 

Soil'd in the wreftle with Iniquity. 

k 3 This 
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This is the curfe of every evil deed, 
That* propagating ftill, it bririgs,forth evil. 
I do not cheat my better foul with fophiOns; 
I but perform my orders; the Emperor 
Prpfcribes my conduft to me, Deareft boy, 
Far better were it, doubtlefs, if we all 
Obey'd the heart at all times j but fo doing, 
In this our prefent fojourn with bad men, 
We muft abandon many an honeft objeft. 
t 'Tis now our call to ferve the Emperor, 
By what means he can beft be ferv'd—^the hjeart 
May whifper what it will--rthis is our call ! 

MAX. 

c 

It feems a thing appointed, that to-day 

I fhould not comprehend, not underftand thec«, 

The Duke, thou fay'ft, did honeftly pour out 

His heart to thee, but for an evil purpofej 

And thou diflioneftly haft cheated him 

For 4 good purpofe ! Silence, I entreat thee— * 

My friend thou ftealeft not from me— 

Let me not lofe my father I 

octavio. (fuppreJjUng reftntrnent ) 

As yet thou know'ft not all, myfon. I have 
Yet fomewhat to difclofc to thee, 

(After a paufe) 

Duke Friedland 
Hath made his preparations. He relies 
Upon his ftars, He deems us unprovided, 
And thinks to fail upon us by furprize. 
Yea, in his dreftm ; of hope, he grafps already 
The golden cirde in his hand. He errs. ; 

4 We 



<.- 
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We too have been in a&ion — he but grafps 
His evil fete, moft evil, :moft myfterious ! 

MAX. 

O nothing rafh, my fire! By all that's good 
Let me invoke thee-— no precipitation! 

OCTAVIO. 

With light tread ftole he on his evil way, 

And light of tread hath Vengeance flole on after 

him. 
Unfeen (he ftands already, dark behind him — 
But one ftep more— he (hudders in her grafp ! 
— Thou haft feen Qtieftenberg with me. As yet 
Thou know'ft but hia often£ble corataiffiofcw 
He brought with him a preua^ one, ray fon! 
And that was for me only. 

MAX. 

May I know it ? 
x ocTAVio, ( feizes the patent.} 

) Max! 

(A paufe.) 

■ In this difciofure place I in thy hands 



The Empire's welfare and thy father's life. 
Dear to thy inmoft heart is Wallenftein : 
A powerful tie of love, of veneration, 
Hath knit thee to him from thy earlieft youth, 
Thou^ nourifheft the wijh — O let me ftill 
Anticipate thy loitering confidence ! 
The Iwpe thou nourilheft to knit thyfdf v 
Yet clpfer to him-—— 

K 4 MAt, 
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MAX. 

Father - 



OCTAVIO. 

O my Ton! ; 
I truft thy heart undoubtingly. But am I 
Equally fure of thy colleftednefs ? 
Wilt thou be able, with calm countenance, 
To enter this man's prefence, when that I 
Have trufted to thee his whole fate ? 

MAX. 

According ,,. 

A? thou doft truft me, father, with his crime. 

( Oct avio takes a paper out of his efcruioire^ 
and gives it to him.) 

MAX, 

What ? how ? — a full Imperial patent ! 

OCTAVIO. 

Read it. 
max. (jujl glances on it) 
Duke Friedland fentene'd and condemn'd ! 

OCTAVIO. 

Even fo. 
max. (throws down the paper) 
O this is <too much !— O unhappy error ! 

OCTAVIO. 

Read on. Colled thyfelf. 

max. (after he has read further, with a look 
of affright and aftonifhrnent on his father f 

How !— what !— Thou !— thou ! 

OCTAVIO. 
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OCTAVIO. 

But for the prefent moment, till the King 
Of Hungary may fafely join the army, 
Is the command affign'd to me. 

MAX. 

And think'ft thou, 
Doft thou believe, that thou wilt tear it from him?' 
O never hope it ! — Father! father! father! 
An inaufpieious office is.enjoin'd thee. 
This paper here — this ! and wilt thou enforce it ? 
The mighty, in the middle of his hoft, 
Surrounded by his thoufands, him would'ft thou 
Difarm — degrade ! Thou art loft, botji thou and 
all of us. 

OCTAVIO. 

What hazard I incur thereby, I know. 
In the great hand of God I fUnd. The Almighty' 
Will cover with his fhield the Imperial houfe, 
And (hatter, in his wrath, the work of darknefs. 
The Emperor hath true fervants'ftiil ; and, even 
Here in the camp, there are enough brave qien, 
Who for the good caufe will fight gallantly. 
The faithful have been warn'd — the dangerous 
Are clofely watch'd. I wait but the firft flep, 
And then immediately: 

MAX. 

What! onfufpicion? 
Immediately? 

OCTAVIO. 

The Emperor is no tyrant. 
The deed alone he'll punifli, not the wifhy 

The 
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The Duke hath yet his deftiny in his power. 

Let him but leave the treafon uncompleted, 

He will be filently difplac'd from office, 

And make way to his Emperor's royal fon* 

An honourable exile to his caftles 

Will be a benefaction to him rather 

Than punithmenU But the firft open ftep 

MAX. * • 

What cairft thou fuch a ftep ? A wicked ftep ; / 
Ne'er will he take; but thou might'ft eafily* 
Yea, thou haft done it, misinterpret; him- ■«' 

OCTAVIO. : 

Nay, howfoever punifhable were L . * 

Duke Friedland's purpofes, yet ftill the fteps 
Which he hath taken openly, permit 
A mild conftrudtion. It is my intention 
To leave this paper wholly uninforc'd 
Till fome aft is committed which convicts him 
Of an high-treafon, without doubt or plea,, 
And that (hall fentence him. 

MAX. 

But who the judge ? 
octavio. r 
Thyfelf. 

MAX N . 

Forever, then, this paper will lie idle. 

octavio. 

Too foon, I fear, its powers muft all be prov'd. 
After the counter-promife of this evening, 
It cannot be but he muft deem himfelf 

Secure 
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Secure of the majority with us; 
And of the army's geheraf fentiment 
He hath a pleafing proof in that petition 
Which thou deliver' ft to him from the regiments/ 
Add this too— I have letters that the Rhinegravc 
Hath chang'd his route, and travels by forc'd 

marches 
To the Bohemian Foreft. What this purports, 
Remains unknown; and, to confirm fufpicion, 
This night a Swedifti nobleman arriv'd here. 

MAX. 

I have thy word. Tfyou'lt not proceed to a&ion 
Before thou h^ft convinc'd me — me mylelf. 

OCTAVIO. 

Is it poffible ? Still, after all thou know'ft, 
Canft thou believe ftill in his innocence ? 

Max. (with enlhufiafm) 
Thy judgment may miftake : my heart can not. 

(moderates his voice and manner) 
Thefe reafons might expound thy (pint or mine ; 
But tfyey expound not Friedland— I have faith: 
For as he knits his fortunes to the liars, 
JEven fo doth he refemble them in fecret, 
Wonderful, ftill inexplicable courfes ! 
Trull me, they do him wrong* All will be folv'd. 
Thefe fmokes* at pnee, will kindle into flame — 
The edges of this black and ilormy cloud 
Will brighten fuddenly, and we (hall view 
The Unapproachable glide out in (plendour. 

OCTAVIO. 

I will await it. 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Octavio and Max. as before. To them the 

Valet of the Chamber. 

OCTAVIO, 

How now, then? 

VALET. 

A difpatch is at the door. . 

. OCTAVTO. 

So early ? From whom comes he thjen ? Who is it ? 

VALET. 

That he refus'd to tell me. 

octavio. 

Lead him in: 
And, hark you — let it not tranfpire. 

[Exit Valet — the Cornet Jleps in. 

OCTAVIO. 

Ha! Cornet— is it you?, and from Count Galas ? ■ 
Give me your letters. 

CORNET. 

The Lieutenant-geperal 
Trufted it not to letters. 

OCTAVIO. 

And what is it? 

CORNET. 

He bade me tell you— Dare I fpeak openly here ? 

OCTAVIO. 

My foi\>knows all. 

CORNET. 
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CORNET. 

We have him. 
octAvio. 

CORNET. 

Sefina^ 
The old negociator, 

octavio. (eagerly) 

And you have him ? 

CORNET. 

In the Bohemian Foreft Captain Mohrbrand 
Found and fecur'd him yefter morning early: 
He was proceeding then to Regenfpurg, 
And on him were difpatches for the Swede, 

OCTAVIO. 

And the difpatches 

CORNET. 

The Lieutenant-general 
Sent them that inftant to Vienna, and 
The prifoner with them. 

OCTAVIO. '. 

This is, indeed, a tiding ! 
That fellow is a precious caiket to us, 
Enclofing weighty things.— Was much found on 
him? 

CORNET. 

I think, fix packets, with Count Tertiky's arms^ 

OCTAVIO. 

r 

None in the Duke's own hand ? 

C CORNET. 
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CORNET, 

%Iot that I know. 

OCTAVXO* 

And old Sefina ? 

CORNET. 

He was forely frighten 'd, 
When it was told him he muft to Vienna. 
But the Count Altringer bade him take heart, 
Would he but make a full and free confeffion. 

OCTAVIO. 

Is Altringer then with your Lord ? I heard 
That he lay fick at Linz. 

cornet. 
TTiefe three days paft 
He's with my matter, the lieutenant-general, 
At Frauemburg. Already have they fixty 
Small companies together, chofen men : 
Refpeftfully they greet you with affurances, 
That they are only waiting your commands. 

OCTAVIO. 

9 

In a few days may great events take place. 
And when muft you return? 

cornet* 
I wait your orders. 

OCTAVIO. 

Remain till evening. 

{Cornet Jtgn\fies his ajffent and obeifance, and is 

going.) 

OCTAVIO. 

No one faw you-^ha ? 

CORNJET. 
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CORNET, 

No living creature. Thro* the cloifter wicket 
The Capuchins, as ufual, let me in. 

OCTAVia 

Go, reft youT limbs, and keep yourfelf conceaTd. 

I hold it probable, that yet ere evening 

I (hall difpatch you* The developement 

Of this affair approaches : ere the day, 

That even now is dawning in the heaven,. 

Ere tKis eventful day hath fet, the lot 

That muft decide our fortunes will be drawn. 

* [Exit Cornet 



SCENE III. 



Octavio and Max. Piccolomini. 

octavio. 
Well — and what now, fon ? All will foon be clear j 
For ail, Pm certain, went thro' that Sefina. 

MAX. 

{Who through the whole of the foregoing fcene 
has been in a violent and vifible f niggle of 
feelings, at length fiarts as one refolvedj 

I will procure me light a (horter way. 
Farewell. 

OCTAVIO. 

Where now ? — Remain here. 

MAX. 

To the Duke. 

OCTAVIO. 
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oct a via. (alarmed) 
What— 

max. (returning) 
If thou haft believ'd that I (hall aft 

A part in this thy play 

Thou haft mifcalculated on me grievoufly. 
My way.muft be ftraight on. True with the tongue, 
/ Falfe with the heart — I may not, cannot be : 
Nor can I fuffer that a man (houkl truft me — 
As his friend truft me — and then lull my confeience 
With fuch low pleas as thefe : — " I aik'd him not — 
He did it all at his own hazard- — and 
My mouth has never lied to him." — No, no ! 
What a friend takes me for, that I muft be. 
— 1*11 to the Duke ; ere yet this day is ended 

/Will I demand of him that he do fave 
His good name from the world, and with one ftride 
Break through and rend this fine-lpun web of 

your's. 
.He can, he will ! — / ftill am his believer. 
Yet ril not pledge myfelf, but that thofe letter* 
May furnifh you, perchance, with proofs againft 

him. 
How far may not this Tertiky have proceeded— 
What may not he himfelf too have permitted 
Himfelf to do, to fnare the enemy, 
I The laws of war excufing ? Nothing, fave 
/ His own mouth (hall convift him — nothing lefs ! 
And face to face will I go queftion him. 

OCTArVIO. 

Thou wilt ? 

WAX. 
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MAX. , 

I will, as fure as this heart beats. 

OCTAVIO. 

I have, indeed, mifcalculated on thee. 
I calculated on a prudent fon, 
Who would have bleft the hand beneficent 
That pluck'd him back from the abyfs — and lo ! 
A fafcinated being I difcover, 
Whom his two eyes befool, whom paffion wilders, 
Whom not the broadeft light of noon can heal. 
Go, queftion him ! — Be mad enough, I pray thee. 
The purpofe of thy father, of thy Emperor, 
Go, give it up free booty ! — Force me, drive me 
To an open breach before the time. And now, 
Now that a miracle of heaven had guarded 
My fecret purpofe even to this hour, 
And laid to fleep Sufpicion's piercing eyes, 
Let me have liv'd to fee that mine own fon, 
With frantic enterprife, annihilates 
My toilfome labours and flat e- policy. 

MAX. 

Aye — this ftate-policy ! O how I curfe it ! 
You will fome time, with your ftate-policy, 
Compel him to the meafure : it may happen, 
Becaufe ye are determined that he is guilty, 
Guilty ye'll make him. All retreat cut off, 
You clofe up every outlet, hem him in 
Narrower and narrower, till at length ye force him — 
Yes, ye, — ye force him, in his defperation, 
To fet fire to his prifon. — Father! father! 
That never can end well— it cannot — will not ! 

x, And 
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And let it be decided as it may, 
I fee with boding heart the near approach 
Of an ill-ftarr'd, unbleft cataftrophe. 
For this great ^onarch-fpirit, if he fall, 
Will drag a world into the ruin with fcim. 
And as a fliip (that midway on the ocean 
Takes fjre) at once, and with a thunder-burft 
Explodes, and with itfclf ftiopts out its crew 
In fmoke and ruin fyetwixt fe* and heaven; 
So wiU Jie, falling, draw down ip his fall 
AH us, whp're fix'd and morticed to his fortune. 
Deem of it what thou wilt 5 but pardon me, 
That 1 muft bear me on in my own way, 
i All muft remain pure betwixt him and me j 
f And, ere the day light dawns^ it muft be knowi^ 
j Which I muft lofe-^-my father, or my friend. 

(Dyring his exit the curtain drops.) 



end of act m. 
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ACT IV. T 

« 

r;t rf -,r ; ? r Tin 

Hjfene a Room fitted up for ajtrological Labours f 
end provided with celejiiai Charts, with Globes* 
Tetefcopes, Quadrants, and other -mathematical 
Infiruments.- ~Seven Cot$ffal Figures, repre- 
fenting i/te Planets* each with a trmfparerA 
Star of 4 different Colour on its Head, Jtand 
in a Semi-circle in the Hack-ground, fa thai 
Mars and Saturn are nearefi the Eye.+*-Th£^ 
Remainder of the Scene, and its Difpofetimn, it< 
given in the Fourth Scent of the Second Acts*-* 
There nwjt be a Curtain over the Figures? 
which may be dropped* mid conceal them on 
Occajiom* 

[In the Fifth Scene of this Act itmuft be dropped; 
but, in the Seventh Scene, it mujt be again 
drawn up wholly of m part] 

SCENE L 

Wallenstein at a black Tqble, on which <L 
Speculum Afirologicum is defcribed with Chalk. 
Sen i is taking Obfervations through a Window. 

WALL-EKSfiTEM*;, 

All well— and now let ifcfce ended, Sefii.-*^Gome{, *. 
The dawa commences, and Maiu rules the hdipv 

*•-• ?- * We 
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We mud give o'er the operation. Come, 
We know enough. 

SENI. 

Yodr Highnefs muft permit me 
Juft to contemplate Venus. She's now riling: 
Like as a fun, fo fhines (he in the eaft. 

WALLEN STEIN 1 . 

She is at prefent in her perigee, 

And fhoots down now her ftrongeft influences, 

(Contemplating the figure on the table.) 

Aufpicious afpeft ! fateful in conjun&ion, 
At length the mighty three corradiate ; 
And the two ftars of blefling v Jupiter 
And Venus, take between them the malignant 
SKly-malicious Mars, and thus compel 
Into my fervice that old mifchief-foonder : 
For long he view'd me hoftilely, arid ever 
With beam oblique, or perpendicular, 
Now in the Quartile, now in the Secundan, 
Shot hjs red lightnings at my ftars, difturbing 
Their blefled influences a,nd fweet afpe&s.. 
Now they have conquer'd the old enemy, 
And bring him in the heavens a prifoner to me. 

seni. {who has come down from the window) 

And in a corner houfe, your Highnefs— think of 

that! 
That makes each influence of double ftrength. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

And fun and moon, too, in the Sextile alpedt, 
The foft light with the veh'jnent— fo I love it. v 

So* 
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Sol is the heart, Luna the head of heaven. 
Bold be the plan, fiery the execution. 

."'"..■ ' ' ' \ v \ ' 8ENI. 

And both the mighty Lumina by no 
Maleficus affronted. ' Lo! Saturnus, 
Innocuous, powerlefs* in cadente Domo. 

WALLENSTEIN, 

The empire of Saturnus is gone by: 

Lord of the fecret birth of things is he; 

Within the lap of earth, and in the depths 

Of the imagination dominates; 

And his are all things that efchew the light. 

The time is o'er of brooding and contrivance; 

For Jupiter, the Juftrous, lordeth now, 

And the dark work, complete of preparation, 

He draws by force into the realm of light. 

Now muft we haften on to a£tion, ere 

The fcheme, and moft aufpicious pofiture 

Parts o'er my head, and takes once more its flight ; 

For the heavens journey ftill, and fojourn not. 

(There are knocks at the door) 

There's fome one knocking there. See who it is. 

tertsky. (from without) 
Open, and let me in. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

* ' Aye — 'tis Tertlky. 

What is* there of fuch urgence ? We ^tre bufy. 

> tertsky. (from without) 
Ljy all ^fide at preftnty I entreat you. 
It fuflfers no delaying^ 

t 3 WALLENSTEIN, 



~\ 
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Open, Scni J : , - . • 
{While Sent opens (he deer for Terfj7cy r Wallet 
Jlein draws the curtain over the Jignres. 
tertsky. (enters) 
Haft thou already heard it ? He is taken, 
palas has giv'n him up to the Emperor. 

[Seni draws off the Mack table, and exit. 

SCENE II. 

v WALLEXSTEIJf. COUNT TERTSKT. 

WALLENSTEiN. (to Tertjky J 
Who has been taken ? — Wba is given up ? 

The man who knows our fecrets, who knows every 

Negotiation with the Swede and Saxon, 

Thro' wjipfe hands all and every thing has pak f d — ,- 

wai,i.enstsin. {drawing back) 
Nay, .not. Sefina?— Say, No! I entreat thee* 

TERTSKY. 

All on his road for Regenfpurg to the Swede 
He was plung'd down upon by Galas 1 agent, 
Who had been long in atfibufti, lurking for him. 
There . muff: have been found on him my whohf 



i * 



To Thur, tcr iKinfky, to Oxenftirn, to Arnheim r 
All this is in tfeeir hands % they have now an infigftt 
Into the whole— our meafures*. and our motives. 

^ • SCENE 
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SCENE lit. 

/ 

r . 

To them enters III 6* 

illo. Jjo Tertjky) 
ttas be beard it ? 

TEE^SKY; . 

tie has heard it* 

itLO. (to W&llenfteiji) 

Think'ft thbti (till 
to make thy peace with the Erhp'ror, to regain 
His confidence ? — fe'en Were it how thy willi 
To abandon all thy plans^ yet ftill they kiiow 
What thoU haft wifli'd j then forwards thou niufl 

prefsj 
Retreat is now n6 longer in thy power'. 

TERTSKY. 

They have dotiimertts agahift Us; &nd in hanas, 
Which ftiew beyond all power of contradiction—*- 

WALLfcNSfEtN. 

Of my hand-writrng— nb idta. The* \ 
I puntfh for thy lies. 

iLtd. 
And thou belfeVft 
that What this man, that what thy fitter's hufband, 
Did in thy name, will not (land on thy reck'ning? 
His word mud pafs for thy word with the Swede, 
And not with thofe that hate thee at Vienna; 

, TEfcTSKY. 

In writing thou gav'ft nothing— But bethink thee, 
How far thouventured'ft by word of mouth 

l 4 ^ With 
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With this Sefina ? And will he be filent ? 
If he can fave himfelf by yielding up 
Thy fecret purpofes, will he retain them ? 

ILLO. 

Thyfelf doft not. conceive it poffible; 
And fince they now have evidence authentic 
How far thou haft already gone, fpeak ! — tell us, 
What art thou waiting for ? Thou canft no longer 
Keep thy command ; and beyond hope of refcue 
Thou'rbloft, if thou refign'ft it. 

WALLENSTEIff. 

In the army 
Lies my fecurity. The army will not 
Abandon me. Whatever they may know, 
The power is mine, and they muft gulp it down— 
And fubftitute I caution for my fealty, 
They muft be fatisfied, at lead appear fo. 

ILLO. 

The army, Duke, is thine now — for this moment — 
'Tis thine: but think with terror on the flow, 
The quiet power of time. From open vi'lence 
The attachment of thy foldiery fecures thee 
To-day— to* morrow $ but grant'ft thou them' a 

refpite, 
tJnheard, unfeen, they'll undermine that lave 
On which thou now doft feel fo firm a footing, 
With wily, theft will draw away from thee 
One after th* other 

WALLENSTEIN. 

'Tis a curfed accident ! 

ILLO. 
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ILL©. ' : ' 

O I wili call it a moft blefled one, 
If it work On thee as it ought to do, ' : '"~~ 

Hurry thee on to adtion — to decifionr^ ' ' 

The Swedifl* General — >— 

WALLENSTEIN; 

He's arriv'd ! — Know'ft thoa 
What his commiffion is 

ILLO. 

To thee alone 
Will he entruft the purpofe of his coming. 

WALLENSTEIN- 

A curfed, curfed accident ! — Yes, yes* 
Ssfina knows too much, arid won't be filent. 

TERTSKY. 

He's a Bohemian fugitive and rebel, 
His neck is forfeit. Can he fave himfelf 
At thy coft, think you he will fcruple it ? 
And if they put him to the torture, will he, 
Will he, that daftardling, have ftrength enough — 

WALLENSTEIN. {lofi ill tllQllgllt) 

Their confidence is loft — irreparably! 
And I may adt what way I will, I ihall 
Be and remain for ever in their thought 
A traitor to my country. How fincerely 
Soever I return back to my duty, 
It will no longer help mc * 

ILLO. 

Ruin thee, 
That it will do! Not thy fidelity, 
Thy weaknefs will be deem'd the fole occafion— 

WALLENSTEIN, 



15* tttE PiccbtoitlNi^oit THE 

wall en stein, (pacing up and doxtin in ck* 
treme agitation} 
What I I mtift realize it iiow in earneft, 
Becaufe I toy'd too freely with the thought ? 
Adcurfed he who dallies with a devil I 
And muft I — I mujt realize it now — 
Now* while I have the powef* it mujt take place ? 

i, ILLO* 

Now — now*- ere tnfey can ward and parry it ! 

WALLENSTfciN* (looking at the paper of jig* 
natures) 
I have the General's words-^-a written pfotnife \ 
Max. Piccolomini ftands not here — how's that ? 

TEttTSKY. 

It was he fancied- ■ ■ ■ 

ILLO. 

Mere felf-willedriefs; 
There needed no fuch thing 'twixt him and yofcL 

WALLENSTEIN*. 

He is quite right — there needeth no fuch thing. 
The regiments, tod, deny to march for Flanders — - 
Have fent me in a paper of remonftrance, 
And openly refift the Imperial ordersv ' ! 
The firft ftep to revolt 's already taken. • 

ILLO. 

Believe mc, thou wilt find it far more eaty 

To lead them over to the enemy ....<-.*. 

Than to the Spaniard. 

WALLENSTEtN. 

I will hear, however^ 
What .the Swede has to fay tapie^ . . - fc - 

. ' ILLO. 
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illq. (eagerly to Tertjky^) 

Go> calLhim! 
He ftands without the dcqr in waiting. 

Stay! 
Stay yet a little. It hath , taken me 
All by furpriie^ — it came too quick upon me i 
'Tis wholly novel, that an accident, 
With its dark lordftiip, anc| blind agency, 
Should force i$e on with it. 

ILLO. 

Firft hear* him only* 
And after weigh it. 

[Exeujtf Tertjky and Illo. 



SCENE IV. 



Wallenstein. (in foliloquy .) 

Is it poffible ? 
Is't fo ? I can no longer what I would ? 
No longer draw back at my liking ? I 
Muft do the deed, becaufe I thought of it, 
And fed this heart here with a djream ? Becaufe 
I did not fcowl temptation from my prefence, 
Pallied with thoughts of poffible fulfilment, 
Commenced no movement, left all time uncertain, 
And only kept the road, the accefe open ? 
By the great God of Heaven ! It was not 
My ferious tneaning, it was ne'er refolve. 
I but amus'd myfelf with thinking of it. 

3 Tl)c 
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The free-will tempted me, the* potter to do 

Or not to do it.— Was it criminal 

To make the fancy minifter to hope, 

To fill the air with pretty toys of air, 

And clutch fantaftic fceptres moving t'ward me ? 

Was not the will kept free ? Beheld I not 

The road of duty clofe befide me — but 

One little ftep, and once more I was in it I 

Where am I ? Whithgr have I been tranfported ? 

No road, no t pack behind me, but a wall, 

Impenetrable, infurmountable, 

Rifes obedient to the fpells I mutter'd 

And meant not — my own doings tower behind me. 

{JPaufes and remains in deep thought.) 
A punilhable man I feem, the guilt, 
Try what I will, I cannot roll off from me $ 
The equivocal demeanour of my life 
Bears witnefs on my profecutor's party, 
And even my pureft ads from pureft motives 
Sufpicion poifons with malicious glofs. 
Were I that thing, for which I pafs, that traitor, 
A goodly outfide I had fure referv'd, 
Had drawn the cov'rings thick and double round * 

me, 
Been calm and chary of my utterance. 
But being confcious of the innocence 
Of my intent, my uncorrupted will, 
I gave way to my humours, to my paffion : 
Bold were my words, becaufc my deeds were not. 
Now every planlefs mealure, chance event, 
The threat of rage, the vaunt of joy and triumph,^ 
i, And 
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And all the May-games of a heart overflowing, 
Will they conned:, and weave them all together * 
Into one web of treafon ; all will be plan, 
My eye ne'er abfent from the far- off mark, 
Step tracing ftep, each ftep a politic progrels; 
And out of all they'll fabricate a charge 
So fpecious, that Imuft myfelf Hand dumb. 
I am caught in my own net, and only force, 
Naught but a fudden rent can liberate me, 

(Paufes again.) 
How elfe ! fince that the heart's unbias'd inftin& 
Impell'd me to the daring deed, which now 
Neceflity, felf-prefervation, orders. 
Stern is the On-look of neceffity, • > 
Not without (hudder may a human hand 
Gralp the myfterious urn of deftiny. 
My deed was mine, remaining in my bofom, 
Once fuffer'd to efcape from it's fafe corner 
Within the heart, it's nurfery and birth-place, 
Sent forth into the Foreign, it belongs 
For ever to thofe fly malicious powers 
Whom never art pf man conciliated, 

(Paces in agitation through the chamber •, 
then paufes, and, after thepaufe, breaks 
out again into audible falifaquy.) 
What is thy enterprize ? thy aim ? thy objed ? 
Haft honeftly confefs'd it to thyfelf ? 
Power feated on a quiet throne thou'dft (hake, 
Power on an ancient confecfated throne, 
Strong in pofleflion, founded in old cuftom; 
Powgj by a thoyfa^d tough ^nd ftringy roots 

Fix'd 
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Fix'd to the people's pious nurfery-faith. 
This, this will be no ftrife 6f ftrength with ftrength. 
That fear'd I not. I brave each combatant , 
Whom I can look on, fixing eye to eye, 
Who full himfelf of courage kindles courage 
In me too. Tis a foe invifible, 
The which I fear — a fearful enemy, 
Which in the human heart oppofes me, 
By it's coward fear alone made fearful to me. 
Not that, which full of life, inftinft with pow'r, 
Makes known it*s prefent being, that is not 
The true, the perilously formidable. 
Oro! it is the common, the quite commofr, 
The thing bf an eternal yefterday, 
What ever was, and ever more returns, 
Sterling to-morrow, for to-day 'twas fterting I 
For of the wholly common is man made, 
And cuftom is his nurfe I Woe then to them, 
Who lay irreverent hands upon bis old 
Houfe furniture, the dear inheritance 
From his forefathers. For time confecrates ; 
And what is grey with age becomes- religion. 
Re in poffeffion, and thou haft the right, 
And facred will the many guard it for thee ! 

( To the Page, who here enters.) 
The Swedifh officer ? — Well, let kim enter. 

{The Page exit, Wallenfiein fixes Ms eye in 
deep thought en the door*) 
Yet is it pure — as yet ! — the crime has come 
Not o'er this threflioid yet : — fo flender is 
The boundary that divideth life's two paths. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V, 

Wallenstein and Wrangel. 

wallenstein. ( qfter having fixed a fevrck- . 
ing look on him J , 

Your name is Wrangel ? 

WRANGEL, 

Guftave Wrangel, General 
' Of the Sudermanian Blues. 

WALLENSTEItf. 

It was a Wrangel 
Who injur'd me materially at Stralftind, 
And by his brave refiftance was the caufe 
Of th* oppofition which that fea-port made* 

WRANGEL. 

It was the doing of the element 

With which you fought, my Lord 1 and not my 

merit. 
The Baltic Neptune did aflert his freedom, 
The fea and lai>d, it feem'd, were not to fervc 
One and the fame, 

wallenstein. (makes the motion for him 
to take a feat, and feats himfetf.) 

And where are your credentials ? 
Come you provided with fijll powers, Sir General I 

* • 

mangel. 
There are fp many fcruple§ yet tp folve 



wallenstein., (having read the credentials J 
An abk te$Ur !^fty~Jk\e is * pnjdeat 

Intelligent 
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Intelligent matter, whom you ferve, Sir General ! 
The Chancellor writes me, that he but fulfils 
His late departed Sovereign's own idea 
In helping me to the Bohemian crown. 

• ' WRANGEL. 

t 

He fays the truth. Our great King, now in 

heaven, 
Did ever deem moft highly of your Grace's 
Pre-eminent fenfe and military genius; 
And always the commanding Intellect, '. 
He faid, fhould have command, and be the King. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Yes, he might fay it fafely. — General Wrangel, 

( Talcing his hand affectionately.) 
Come > fair &nd open. — Truft me, I was always 
A Swede at heart. Ey ! that did you experience 
Both in Silefia and at Nuremburg; 
I had; you often in my power, and let you 
Always flip out by fome back door or other. 
'Tis this for which the Court can ne'er forgive me, 
Which drives me to this prefent ftep : and fipce 
Our interefts fo run in one direction, 
E'n let us have a thorough confidence 
Each in the other, 

WRANGEL, 

Confidence will come 
Has each but only firft fecurity. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

The Chancellor ftill, I fee, does not quite truft me, 

And, \ confefs — the gafne does not lie wholly 

To my advantage—Without doubt he thinks 

If I ,T can play falfe with the Emperor, 

5 Who 
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W!*o is my Sov'nagn, I can do the like 
With f hi* enemy* and that the one too were 
Soonet to be forgiven me than the other. 
ts not this your opinion too, Sir General ? 

WRANGEL. 

I have here an office merely, no opinion. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

The Emperor hath urged me to the uttermoft 

I can no longer honourably ferve him. 

For my fecurity, in felf-defence, 

I take this hard ftep, which my confcience blames. 

Wft ANGEL. 

That I believe. So far would no one go 
Who was not forc'd to it. 

{After a pau/e.) 
What may have impelled 
Your princely Highnefs in this wife to a& 
Toward your Sovereign Lord and Emperor, 
Befeems not us to expound or criticize. 
The Swede is fighting for his good old caufe. 
With his good fword and confcience. This con- 
currence, 
This opportunity, is in our favour, 
And all advantages in war are lawful. 
We take what offers without queftioning ; 
And if all have its due and juft proportions——^ 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Of what then are ye doubting ? Of niy will t 
Or of my power ? I pledg'd me to the Chancellor, 
Would he truft me with fixteen thoufand men, 

M That 



J 
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That I would inftantly go over to them 

With eighteen thoufand of the Emperor's troops. 

WRANGEL. 

Your Grace is known to be a mighty war-chief, 
To be a fecond Attila and Pyrrhus. 
'Tis talk'd of flill with frefh aftonifhment, 
How fome years paft, beyond all human faith, 
You called an army forth, like a creation : 
But yet 

WALLENSTEIN. 

But yet? 

WRANGEL. 

But flill the Chancellor thinks, 
It might yet be an eafier thing from nothing 
To call forth fixty thoufand men of battle, 
Than to perfuade one fixtieth part of them — 

WALLENSTEIN. 

What now ? Out with it, friend ? 

WRANGEL. 

To break their oaths. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

And he thinks fo ? — He judges like a Swede, 
And like a Proteftant. You Lutherans 
Fight for your Bible. You are int'refted 
About the caufe ; and with your hearts you follow 
Your banners.- — Among you y whoe'er deferts 
To the enemy, hath broken Covenant 
With two Lords at one time.— -We've no fuch 
fancies. 

WRANGEL. 
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WRAN&EL. • 

Great God in Heaven ! Have then the people here 
No houfe and home, no fire-fide, no altar ? 

WAtLENSTEIN. 

I will eipkih that to yoli, how it ftahds-^- 
The Auftrian has a country, ay* and loves it* 
And has good caufe to love it — but this ar my> 
That calls itfelf th* Imperial, this that houfes 
Here in Bohemia, this has none — no country; 
This is an outcaft of all foreign lands, 
tJnclaim'd by town or tribe, to whom belongs 
Nothing, except the univerial fun. 

WRANGEL. 

fiut then the Nobles and the Officers ? 
Such a defertion, fuch a felony, 
It is without example, my Lord Duke* 
In the world's hiftory. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

They are all mine— * 
Mine unconditionally — mine on all terms. 
Not me, your own eyes you may truft. 

[He gives him the paper containing the 
. written oath. Wrangel reads it through* 
and, having read it, lays it on the table* 
remaining Jilent. ] 

So then? 
&ow comprehend you ? 

WRANGEL. 

Comprehend* who cat! ! 
My Lord Duke ! 1 will let the maik drop— yes ! 

m 2 Hiave 
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I've full powers for a, final fettlement. 
The Rhinegrave ftands but four days aiftrch from 
here, 

With fifteen thoufand men, aad only waits 
For orders to proceed and join ydi^r army. 
Thofe orders / give Qut, immediately . 
We're oomppomis'd. 

WALL EPSTEIN, 

What a&$ the CbaaeeUpr ? 

wrangle. (cGtiftder<iieijf}.) 
Tw^ve Regiments, every man a Svredte-~-my head 
The warranty— and all might prow at laft 
Only falfe play : 

WALLENSTEIN. (jbattiugJ) % 

Sir Swede ! 
wrangeI. (calmly proceeding.) 

Am therefore forc'd 
T' infift thereon,, that he do formally, 
Irrevocably break with th' Emperor, 

Elfe not a Swede is trufted to Duke Friedland* 

wallenstein. 
Come, brief, and open ! What is the demand ? 

WRANGEL. 

That he forthwith difarm the Spaniih reg'ments 
Attach'd to th' Emperor, that he feize Prague, 
And to the Swedes give up that city, with 
The ftrong pafs Egra. 

WALLENSTEO". 

That is much indeed ! 

Prague ! — Egra's granted — But — but Prague !— * 
'Twon'tdo. ! * 

I give 
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I give you every fefcurity 
Which you May afk df me in common rfcafca— 
Bat Prague— Bohemia — thefe, Sir Geadral, 
I can myfdf protedfc. 

WMNGEL. 

We doubt it not. 
But 'tis not the prote&ion that is now 
Our fole concern. We want fecurity, 
That we fhall not expend our men and money 
All to no purpofe. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

'Tis but reafonable. 

W RAN GEL. 

And till we are indemnified, fo long 
Stays Prague in pledge. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Then trpft you us fo little ? 
wr angel, {rifing.) 
The Swede* if he would treat well with the Ger- 
man, 
Muft keep a fliarp look-out. We have been c&l/d 
Over the Baltic, we have fav'd the empire 
From ruinr-^with our beft blood have we feal'd 
The liberty of faith, and gofpel truth. 
But now already is the benefaction 

No longer felt, the load alone is felt. 

Ye look afkance ,with evil eye upon us, 
As foreigners, intruders in the empire, 
And would fain fend us, with fome paltry (urn 
Of money, home ag^iin to our old-forefts. 
No, no ! my Lord Duke ! no !— it never was 

m 3 For 
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For Judas pay, for chinkiiig gold arid filver, 
That we did leave our King by the * Great Stoned 
No, not for gold and filver have there bled 
So many of our SwediQi Nobles — ^neither 
Will we, with empty laurels for our payment, 
Hoift fail for our own country. Citizens 
Will we remain upon the foil, the which 
Our Monarch conquer'dfor himfelf, and died, 

WALLENSTEIN. > 

Help to keep down the common enemy, 
And the fair border land muft needs be your's, 

WRANGEL. 

But when the common enemy lies vanquilh'd^ 
Who knits together our new friendlhip then ? 
We know, Duke Fiiedland ! though perhaps the 

Swede 
Ought not t' have known it, that you carry on 
Secret negociations with the Saxons. 
Who is our warranty, that we are not 
The facrifices in thofe articles 
Which 'tis thought needful to conceal from us ? 

WALLENSTEIN. (rifeS.) 

Think you of fomething better, Guftave Wrangel ! 
Of Prague no pore. 

WRANGEL. 

Here my commiffion ends. 



* A great ftone near Lutzen, fince called the Swede's 
Stone, the body of their great King having been found at 
the foot of it, after the battle in which he loft his life. 



V**~ 
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WALLENSTEIN. 

Surrender up to you my capital ! 

Far liever would I face about, and ftep 

Back to my Emperor. 

WRANGEL. 

If tiftie yet permits- 

WALLENSTEIN, 



That lies with me, even now, at any hour. 

WRANGEL. 

Some (Jays ago, perhaps. To-day, no longer, 
No longer fince Sefina's been a prifoner. 

{JVallenftein is Jtruck y and filencedJ) 
My Lord Duke, hear me — We believe that you 
At prefent do mean honourably by us. 
Since yejterday we're fure of that — and now 
This paper warrants for the troops, there's nothing 
Stands in the way of our full confidence. 
Prague (hall not part us. Hear ! The Chancellor 
Contents himfelf with Albftadt, to your Grace 
He gives up Ratfchin and the narrow fide, 
But Egra, above all, muft open to us, 
E're we can think of any junftion, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

You, 
You therefore muft I truft, and you not m%? 
I will confider of your proposition, 

WRANGEL. 

I muft entreat, that your confideration 
Occupy not too long a time. Already 
Has this negociation, my Lord Duke ! 
Crept on iato the fecond yeay. If nothing 

14 4 Is 
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Is fettled this time, will the Chancellor 
Confider it as broken off for ersr; 

Ye prefs me hard. A meafitirc* faph as this, * 
Ought to be thought of. 

WRANGEL. 

Ay ! but tkink of this too. 
That fudden aftion oidy can procure it 
Succefs — think firft of this, your Highnefs, 

, , ' [Exit Wrangel 
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SCENE VI. 

Wallenstein, Tertsky, and Illo (re* 

enter.} 





ILLO. 


Is't alight? 






TERTSKY. 


/ 


Are you compromised ? 




IhlO. 




This Swede 



Went finiling fronv you. Yes ! you're opippro^ 

rriis'd. 

t. 

WALIENSTEIN. 

As yet is nothing fettled.: apd (welL wcigh'd) ; 
I feel myfelf inclin'd to leave it To, - , . } 

TERTSKY. I - 

Howl Wh^t^s that? . . - 

,T 4 WAL* 
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WAXLENSTEIN. 

Come on me what will come, 
The doing evil to avoid an evil 
Cannot be good ! 

TERTSKY. 

Nay, bm bethink yqw, Dufcc? 

WAXLENSTEIN. 

• To live upon the mercy of thefe Swedes ! 
Of thefe proud-hearted Swedes ! I could not bear it 

ILLO. 

Goeft thou as fugitive, as mendicant ? 

Bring'ft thou not more to them than thourecsiv'ft? 



SCENE VIE 



To thqfe enter f&e Countess Tertsky. 

WALLEUSTEIN. 

Who fent for you ? There is no bufinefe here 
For women. 

COUNTESS. 

I am come to bid you joy. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Ufe thy authority, Tertflky, bid her go.^ 
Come I perhaps toQ early \ I hope not 

WAtLENSTEIN. 
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WALLENSTEIN. 

Set not this tongue upon me, I entreat you. 
You know it is the weapon that deftroys me. 
I am routed, if a woman but attack me. 
I cannot traffic in the trade of words 
With that unreafoning fex. 

COUNTESS. 

I had already 
Giv'n the Bohemians a king. 

wallenstein. { fare aftic ally .) 

They have one* 
In confequence, no doubt. 

countess {to the others.) 

Ha ! what new fcruple ? 

TERTSKY, 

The Duke will npt. 

COUNTESS* 

• He will not what he mufi ! 

ILLO. 

Jt lies with you now. Try. For I am filenced, 
When folks begin to talk to npe of coufcience, 
And of fidelity. 

COUNTESS. 

How ? then, when aU 
Lay in the far off diftance, when the road 
Stretch'd out before thine eyes interminably, 
Then hadft thou courage and refolve ; and now, 
Now that the dream is v being realized, , 

The 
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The purpofe ripe, the iflue afcertained, 
Doft thou begin to play the daftard now ? 
Plann'd merely, 'tis a common felony ; 
Accomplifti'd, an immortal undertaking ; 
And with fuccefs comes pardon hand in hand $ 
For all event is God's arbitrament. 

servant- {enters.) 
The Colonel Piccolomini. 

countess, (hajtily.) 

— Muft wait, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

I cannot fee him now. Another time, 

SERVANT. 

But for two minutes he entreats an audience. 
Of the moft urgent nature is his bufinefs. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Who knows what he may bring us ? I wiil hear him« 

countess, [laughs.) 
Urgent for him, no doubt j but thou may'ftwait. 

WALLENSTEIN, 

What is it? 

COUNTESS. 

Thou (halt be inform'd hereafter. 
Firft let the Swede and thee be compromifed. 

[Exit Servant. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

If there wgre yet a choice; if yet fome milder 
Way of efcape were poffible — I ftill 
Will chufe it, and avoid the laft extreme. 

<?0UNTE8S, 



J 72 THE PICCOLOMINI, QK THE 

COUNTESS. 

Defir'ft thou nothing further ? Such a way 

Lies ftill before thee. Send this Wrangel off! 

Forget thou thy old hopes, caft far away 

All thy pail life > determine to commence 

A new one. Virtue hath her heroes too, 

As well as Fame and Fortune. — To Vienna— 

Hence — to the Emperor — kneel before the throne - 

Take a full coffer with thee — fay aloud, 

Thou did'ft but wifhto prove thy fealty; 

Thy whole intention bot to dupe the Swede. 

tLLO. 

For that too 'tis too late. They know too much. 
He would but bear his own head to the block. 

COUNTESS. 

I fear not that. They have not evidence 
To attaint him legally, and they avoid 
The avowal of an arbitrary power. 

• They'll leif the Duke refign without diftarbanee*, 
I fee how all will end. The King of Hungary 
Makes his appearance, and 'twill of kfelf 
Be underftood, that then the Duke retires. 

, There- wilt not want a formal declaration. 
The y*ningKing, will adrainifter the oath 

. To, th& whole army ; and fo all returns 
To the old pofition. On fbme morrow morning 
The Duke departs ; and now 'tis ftir and buftle. 
Within his caftles. He will hunt* and build,^ r 
Superintend bis horfes' pedigrees^ 

Create 



.* 
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Creates himfelf a court, gives golden keys, 

And introduceth ftri&eft ceremony 

In fine proportions, and nice etiquette ; 

Keeps open table with high cheer ; in brief 

Commenceth mighty King— in miniature. 

And while he prudently demeans himfelf, 

And gives himfelf no a&ual importance, 

He will be let appear what e'er he likes ; 

And who dares doubt, that Friedland will appe&r 

A mighty Prince to his laft dying hour? 

Well now, what then ? Duke Friedland is, 'as 

others, 
A fire-new Noble, whom the war hath rais'3 
To price and currency, a Jonah's Gourd, 
An over-night creation of court-favour, 
With which an undiftinguifhable eafe 
Makes Baron or makes Prince. 

wallenstein, (in extreme agitation.) 

Take her away. 
Let in the young Count Piccolomini. 

countess. 
Art thou in earneft I I entreat thee ! Can'ft thou 
Content to bear thyfelf to thy own grave, 
So igjiorainioufly to be dried up ? 
Thy life, that arrogated fuch an height, 
To end in fuch a nothing ! To be nothmg, 
When one was always nothing, is an evil 
That afts ao ftreteh of patknee, a light evil, 
But to become a nothing, having beeo— 

WALLENSTEIN 



i 
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wallensteik. {Harts up in violent agitation*) 

Shew me a way out of this {lifting crowd, 

Ye Powers of Aidance ! Shew me fuch a way 

As./ am' capable of going. — I 

Am no tongue-hero* no fine virtue-prattler 3 

1 can not warm by thinking ; canndt fay 

To the good luck that tufns her back upon me* 

Magnanimoufly : " Go ! I need thee not*" 

Ceafe I to work, I am annihilated. 

Dangers nor facrifices will I fhun* 

If fo I may avoid the laft extreme ; 

But ere I fink down into nothingnefs, 

Leave off fo little, who begun fo great, 

Ere that the world confufes me with thofe 

Poor wretches, whom a day creates and crumbles, 

This age and * after-ages fpeak my name 

With hate and dread; and Friedland be redemption. 

For each accurfed deed ! 

COtTttTESS. 

What is there here, then* 
So againft nature ? Help me to perceive it ! 
O let not Superftition's nightly goblins 
Subdue thy clear bright fpirit ! Art thou bid 
To murder ? — with abhorr'd accurfed poinard* 



* Could I have hazarded fuch a Germamfm* as the life of the* 
word after-world, for pofterity.— " Es fpreche Welt und 
Na$b<welt xneinen Nahmen" — might have been rendered with' 
more literal fidelity :— Let world and after-world fpeak out my 
name, &c. 
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To violate the breads that nourifh'd thee ? 
That were againft our nature, that might aptly 
* Make thy flefh (hudder, and thy whole heart 

ficken. 
Yet not a few, and for a meaner objedfc 
Have ventured even this, ay, and performed it. 
What is there in thy cafe fo black and monftrous ? 
Thou art accus'd of treafon — whether with 
Or without juftice is not now the queftion — 
Thou art loft if thou doft not avail thee quickly 
Of the power which thou pofiefieft. — Friedland ! 

Duke ! 
Tell me, where lives that thing fo meek and tame, 
That doth not all his living faculties 
Put forth in prefervation of his life ? 
What deed fo daring, which neceflity 
And dcfperation will not fan&ify ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Once was this Ferdinand fo gracious to me : 
He lov'd me ; he efteem'd me ; I was plac'd 
The neareft to his heart. Full many a time 
We like familiar friends, both at one table, 
Have banqueted together. He and I — 
And the young kings themfelves held me the bafon 
Where with to wafh me — and is't come to this ? 

V 

COUNTESS. 

So faithfully preferv'ft thou each fmall favour, 
And haft no memory for contumelies ? 

* I have not ventured to affront the faftidious delicacy of our 
age with a literal tranflation of this line. 

" werth 
. - , ** Die Eingeweide fchaudernd aufzuregen. ,, 

Muft 
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Muft I temind thee, how at Regenfpurg 
This man repaid thy faithful fervices ? 
AH ranks and all conditions in the empigae 
Thou hadft wrong'd, to make him great,-*—: hadft. 

loaded on thee, 
On thee, the hate, the curfe of the whole world. 
No friend exifted for thee in all Germany, 
And why? becaufe thou hadft exifted on^p 
For th* Emperor. To th* Emperor alone 
Qung Friedland in that ftorm which gathered 

round him 
At Regenlpurg in the Diet — and he dropped thee ! 
He let thee fall ! He let thee fall a viftim 
To the Bavarian, to that infolent ! 
Depos'd, ftript bare of all 'thy dignity 
And power, amid *the taunting of thy foes, 
Thou wert let drop into obfcurity. — 
Say not, the reftoration of thy honour 
Has made atonement for that firft injuftice. 
No honeft good-will was it that replac'd thee, 
The law of hard neccffity replac'd thee, 
Which they had fain oppos'd, but that they could 
not. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Not to their good wilhes, that is certain, 
Not* yet to his affe&ion I'm indebted 
For this high office ; and if I abufe it, 
I (hall therein abufe no corifidence. 



(. 



\ 



COUNTESS. 



Affe&ion ! confidence 1^-They needed thee. 
Neceffity, r impetuous remonftrant ! 

Who 
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Who not with empty names, or (hews of proxy, 

Is ferv'd, who'll have the thing and not the fymbol, 

Ever feeks out the greateft and the beft, 

And at the rudder places kjm, e'en though 

She had been forc'd to take him from the rabble — 

She, this Neceffity, it was that plac'd thee 

In this high office, it was (he that gave thee 

Thy letted patent of inauguration. 

For, to the uttermoft moment that they can, 

This race ftill help themfelves at cheapefl rate 

With flayilh fouls, with puppets ! At the approach 

Of extreme, peril, when a hollow image 

Is found a hollow image and no. more, 

Then falls the power into the mighty hands 

Of Nature, of the fpirit giant-born, 

Who liftens only to himfelf, knows nothing 

Of ftipulations, duties, reverences, 

And, like th' emancipated force of fire, 

Unmafter'd fcorches, ere it it reaches them, 

Their fine^fpun webs, their artificial policy. 

WALLFNSTEIN. 

'Tis true ! they faw me always as I am — 
Always ! I did not cheat them in the bargain. 
I never held it worth my pains to hide 
The bold all-grafping habit of my foul. 

COUNTESS. 

Nay rather — thou haft ever (hewn thyfelf 
A formidable man, without reftraint* 
Haft cxercis'd the full prerogatives 

N Of 
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Of thy impetuous nature, which had been 
Once granted to thee. Therefore, Duke, not thou> 
Who haft ftill remain'd confident with thyfelf, 
But they are in the wrong, who fearing thee, 
Entrufted fuch a power in hands, they fear'd. 
For, by the laws of Spirit, in the right 
Is every individual character 
That afts in ftridt confidence with itfelf. 
Self -contradiction is the only wrong, 
Wert thou another being, then, when thou 
Eight years ago purfuedft thy march with fire 
And fword, and defolation, through the Circles 
Of Germany, the univerfal fcourge, 
Didft mock all ordinances of the empire, 
The fearful rights of ftrength alone exertedft, 
Trampled ft to earth each rank, each magiftracy, 
All to extend thy Sultan's domination ? 
Then was the time to break thee in, to curb 
Thy haughty will, to teach thee ordinance. 
But no ! the Emperor felt no touch of confcience, 
What ferv'd him pleas'd him, and without a murmur 
He ftamp'd his broad feal on thefe lawlefs deeds. 
What at that time was right, becaufe thou didft it 
For him, to day is all at once become 
Opprobrious, foul, becaufe it is direded 
Againft him. — O moft flimfy fuperftition ! 

WALLENSTEIN. (rifitig) 

I never faw it in this light before. 

'Tis even fo. The Emperor perpetrated 

Deeds through my arm, deeds moft unorderiy. 

And 
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And* even this prince's mantle, which I wear, 

I owe tq what were fervices to him, 

But moft high mifdemeanours 'gainft the empire. 

COUNTESS. 

Then betwixt thee and him (confefs it, Friedland !) 
The point can be no more of right and duty, 
Only of power and th' opportunity. 
That opportunity, lo ! it comes yonder, 
Approaching with fwift fteeds ; then with a fwing 
Throw thyfelf up into the chariot feat, - 
Seize with firm hand the reins, ere thy opponent , 
Anticipate thee, and himfelf make conqueft 
Of the now empty feat. The moment comes, 
It is already here, when thou muft write 
The abfolute total of thy life's vaft fum. 
The conftellations Hand victorious o'er thee, 
The planets (hoot good fortune in fair junctions, 
And tell thee, " Now's the time !" The ftany 

courfes 
Haft thou thy life-long meafur'd to no purpofe ? 
The quadrant and the circle, were they playthings? 

(pointing to the different objects in the room) 
The zodiacs, the rolling orbs of heaven, 
Haft pi&ur'd pn thefe walls, and all around thee 
In dumb, foreboding fymbols haft thou plac'd 
Thefe feven presiding Lord* of deftiny — 
For toys ? Is all this preparation nothing ? 
Is there no marrow in this hollow art, 
That even to thyfelf it doth avail 
Nothing, and has no influence over thee 

n 2 In 



180 THE PICCOLOMINI, OR THE 

In the 'great moment of decifion? 

wallenstein. (during this lafl fpeech walks 
• up and down with inward flruggles 9 labouring 

with pajftons; flops fuddenly \ JtandsflUU then 

interrupting the CountefsJ 
Send Wrangel to me — I will inftantly 
Difpatch three couriers 

illo. (hurrying out) 

God in heaven be prais'd ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

It is his evil genius and mine. 

Our evil genius ! It chaftifes him 

Through me, the inftrument of his ambition ; 

And I expeft no lefs, than that Revenge 

E'en now is whetting for my breaft the poniard. 

Who fows the ferpent's teeth, let him not hope 

To reap a joyous harveft. Every crime 

Has, in the moment of its perpetration, 

Its own avenging angel — dark Mifgiving, 

An ominous Sinking at the inmoft heart. 

He can no longer truft jne. — Then no longer 

Can I retreat— fo come that which muftcome, — 

Still deftiny preferves its due relations, 

The heart within us is its abfolute 

Vicegerent. 

(to Tertjky) 

Goj condudl you Guftave Wrangel 

To my 'flate-cabinet. — Myfelf will fpeak to 

The couriers. — And difpatch immediately 

A fervant for Oftavio Piccolomini. 

(to 
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(to the Count e/iy who cannot conceal her triumph) 

No exultation! — woman, triumph not! 

For jealous are the Powers of Deftiny. 

Joy premature, and Shouts ere viftory, 

Incroach upon their rights and privileges* 

We fow the feed, and they the growth determine. 

[While he is making his exit, the curtain drops.] 



END OF ACT IV, 



n 3 ACT 
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ACTV. 



«*•*■ 



Scene, as in the preceding Act. 

SCENE I. 

Wallenstein, Octavio Piccolomini. 

w a l l e n s t e i n . [coming forward i r n co nverfatio n. ) 

He fends me word from Linz, that he lies fick ; 

But I have fure intelligence, that he 

Secretes himfelf at Frauenberg with Galas. 

Secure them both, and fend them to me hither. 

Remember, thou tak'ft on thee thexommand 

Of thofe fame Spanifh regiments, — conftantly 

Make preparation, and be never ready ; 

And if they urge thee to draw out againft me, 

Still anfwer yes, and ftand as thou wert fetter'd. 

I know, that it is doing thee a fervice 

To keep thee out of adtion in this bufinefs. 

Thou lov'ft to linger on in fair appearances ; 

Steps of extremity are not thy province, 

Therefore have I fought out this part for thee. 

Thou wilt this time be of mod fervice to me 

By thy inertnefs. The mean time, if fortune 

Declare itfelf on my fide, thou wilt know 

What is to do. 

{Enter 



\ ■ 



FIRST PAKT OF WALLENSTEIN. 18$ 

{Enter max, piccolomini.) 

Now go, O&avio. 

This night muft thou be off, take my own horfes : 

Him here I keep with me — make fhort farewell— - 

Truft me, I think we all (hall tneet again 

In joy and thriving fortunes. 

octavio. (to his fan.) 

I (hall fee you 
Yet e'er I go. 



MHW 



SCENE II. 



Wallenstein, Max. Piccolomini. 

max. (advances to him.) 
My General ! 

WALLENSTfelN. 

» 

That am I no longer, if 
Thou ftyFft thyfelf the Emperor's officer. 

MAX. 

Then thou wilt leave the army, General ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

I have renounced the fervice of the Emperor. 

MAX, 

And thou wilt leave the army ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

' Rather hope I 

To bind it nearer (till and fafter to me. 

(He feats himfelf.) 
Yes, Max, I have delay'd to open it to thee, 
Even till the hour of afting 'gins to ftrike. 

n 4 Youth's 



•> 



184 THE PICCOLOMINI, OR THE 

» 

Youth's fortunate feeling doth feize eafily 

The abfolute right, yea, and a joy it is 

To exercife the fingle apprehenfion 

Where the fums fquare in proof* 

But where it happens, that of two fure evils 

One muft be taken, where the heart not wholly 

Brings itfelf back from out the ftrife of duties, 

There 'tis a blefling to have po election, 

And blank neceflity is grace and favour. 

-^-This is now prefent : do not look behind thee, — 

It can no more avail thee. Look thou forwards ! 

Think not ! judge not ! prepare thyfelf to aft ! 

The Court — it hath determin'don my ruin, 

Therefore I will to be beforehand with them. 

We'll join the Swedes — right gallant fellows are 

they, 
And our good friends. 

[He flops himfelf \ expecting Piccolomini's 
anfwer.) 
I have ta'en thee by furprife. Anfwer rne not. 
I grant thee time to recoiled thyfelf. 
{He r?fes> and retires at the back of the ft age. 
Max. remains for a long time motion/efs y in 
a trance of exceffive anguifh. At his fir ft mo-* 
tion Wallenftein returns* and 'places himfelf 
before him.) 

MAX. 

My General, this day thou makeft me 
Of age, to fpeak in my own right and perfon, 
For till this day I have been fpared the trouble 
To find out my own road. Thee have I follow'd 

With 
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With moll implicit unconditional faith, 
Sure of the right path if I follow *d thee. 
To day, for the firft time, doft thou refer 
Me to myfelf, and forced me to make 
Ele&ion between thee and my own heart. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Soft cradled thee thy Fortune till to day ; 
Thy duties thou couldft exercife in fport, 
Indulge all lovely inftin&s, aft for ever 
With undivided heart. It can remain 
No longer thus. Like enemies, the roads 
Start from each other. Duties ftrive with duties- 
Thou muft needs chufe thy party in the war 
Which is now kindling 'twixt thy friend and him 
Who is thy Emperor. 

MAX. 

War ! is that the name ? 
War is as frightful as heaven's peflilence, 
Yet it is good, is (it| heaven s will^as that is. 
Is that a good war, which againft the Emperor 
Thou wageft with tfie Emperor's own army ? 
O God of heaven ! what a change is this . 
Befeems it me to offer fuch perfuafion 
To thee, who like the fix'd ftar of the pole 
Wert all, I gaz'd at, on life's tracklefs ocean ? 
O ! what a rent thou makeft in my heart ! 
The ingrained inftindt of old reverence, 
The holy habit of obediency, 
Muft I pluck live afunder from thy name? 
Nay, do not turn thy countenance upon me — 

It 
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It always was a god looking at me ! 
Duke Wallenftein, its power is not departed : 
The fenfes ftill are in thy bonds, although, 
Bleeding, the foul hath freed itfelf* 

WALLEKSTE1N. 

Max, hear me. 

MAX. 

O! do it not, I pray thee, do ft not! 

There is a pure and noble foul within thee, 

Knows not of this unbleft, unlucky doing. 

Thy will is chafte, it is thy fancy only 

Which hath polluted thee — and innocence, 

It will not let itfelf be driv'n away 

From that world-awing afpeft. Thou wilt not, 

Thou canft not, end in this. It would reduce 

All human creatures to difloyalty 

Againft the noblenfcfs of their own nature. 

'Twill juftify the vulgar mifbelief, 

Which holdeth nothing noble in free will, 

And trufts itfelf to impotence alone 

Made powerful only in an unknown power. . 

WALLENSTEIN. 

The world will judge me fternly, I exped: it. 
Already have I faid to my own felf 
All thou canft fay to me- Who but avoids 
Th* extreme, — can he by going round avoid it? 
But here there is no choice. Yes — I mud ufe 
Or fuffer violence — fo (lands the cafe, 
There remains nothing poffible but that. 



MAX. 
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MAX. 

O that is never poffible for thee ! 
Tis the laft defperate refource of thofe 
Cheap fouls, to whom their honor, their good name 
Is their poor faving, their laft worthlefs Keep, 
Which having ftak'd and loft, they ftake themfelres 
In the mad rage of gaming. Thou art rich, 
And glorious 9 with an unpolluted heart 
Thout canft make conqueft of whate'er feems 

higheft! 
But he, who once hath afted infamy, 
Does nothing more in this world. 

wallenstein. (grafp$ his hand) 

Calmly, Max I 
Much that is great and excellent will we 
Perform together yet. And if we only 
Stand on the height with dignity, 'tis foon 
Forgotten, Max, by what road we afcended. 
Believe me, many a crown (hines (potlefs now, 
That yet was deeply fullied in the winning. 
To the evil fpirit doth the earth belong, 
Not to the good. All, that the powers divine 
Send from above* are univerfal bleffings : 
Their light rejoices us, their air refrelhes, 
But never yet was man enrich'd by them: 
In their eternal realm no poperty 
Is to be ftruggled for— all there is general. 
The jewel, the all- valued gold we win 
From the deceiving Powers, deprav'd in nature, 
That dwell beneath the day and bleffed funJight. 
Nat without facrifices are they render'd 

5 Propitious 
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Propitious, and there lives no foul on earth 

That e'er retir'd unfullied from their fervice. 

» 

MAX. 

Whate'er is human, to the human being 

Do I allow — and to the vehement 

And ftriving fpirit readily I pardon 

TV excefs of adtion ; but to thee, my general ! 

Above all others make I large conceffion. 

For thou muft m6ve a world, and be the mafter— 

He kills thee, who condemns thee to ina&ion. 

So be it then ! maintain thee in thy poft 

By violence. Refill the Emperor, 

And if it muft be, force with force repel : 

I will not praife it, yet I can forgive it. 

But not — not to the traitor — yes !— the word 

Is fpoken out 

Not to the traitor can T yield a pafdon. 
That is no mere excefs ! that is no error 
Of human nature — that is wholly different, 
O that is black, black as the pit of hell! 

(Wallenftein betrays a fudden agitation.) 

Thou canft not hear it narrid^ and wilt thou do it ? 

turn back to thy duty. That thou canft, 

1 hold it certain. Send me to Vienna. 

I'll make thy peace for thee with th* Emperor. 
He knows thefe not. But I do know thee. He 
Shall fee thee, Duke ! with my unclouded eye, 
And I bring back his confidence to thee. 

WALLENSTEIN. 
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It is too late. Thou know'ft not what has happ^n'd. 

MAX. 

Were it too late, and were gone fo far, 
That a crime only could prevent thy fall,. 
Then — fall ! fall honourably, even as thou ftood'ft. 
Lofe the command. Go from the flage of war. 
Thou canft with fplendour do it — do it too 
With innocence. Thou haft liv'd much for others. 
At length live thou for thy own felf. I follow 

thee. 
My deftiny I never part from thine, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

It is too late ! Even now, while thou art lofing 
Thy words, one after the other are the mile-ftones 
Left faft behind by my poi\ couriers, 
Who bear the order on to Prague and Egra. 

(Max.Jtands as convulsed, xvith a gejlure and 
countenance expreJUng the mojl intenfe an- 
guijli. ) 

Yield thyfelf to it. We aft as we are forc'd. 
I cannot give aflent to my own fhame 
And ruin. 77/0?* — no— thou canft not forfake me! 
So let us do, what muft be done,' with dignity, 
With a firm ftep., What am I doing worfe 
Than did fam'd Caefar at the Rubicon, 
When he the legions led againft his country, 
The which his country had deliver'd to him ? 
Had he thrown down the fword, he had been loft, 

As 
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As I were, if I but difarm'd myfelf. 

I trace out fomething in me of his fpirit. 

Give me his luck, that other thing 1*11 bear. 

{Max. quits him abruptly. Wallenftein>Jtartled 
and overpowered^ continues looking after him, 
and is Jill in this pqfiure when Tertjky en- 
ters. ) 



'» » f 



SCENE III. 
Wallenstein. Tertsky. 

TERTSKY. 

Max Piccolomini juft left you ? 

WALLfcNSTEIN. 

* Where is Wrangel ? 

TERTSKY. 

He is already gone. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

In fuch a hurry ? 

TERTSKY. 

It is as if the earth had fwallow'd him. 

He had fcarce left thee, when I went to feek him. 

I wifti'd fome words with him — but he was gone. 

How, when, and where, could no one tell me. Nay, 

I half believe it was the devil himfelf ; 

A human creature could not fo at once 

Have varfifh'd. 

' ILLO. 

■r 
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illo. (enters) 
Is it true that thou wilt fend 
O&avio ? 

TERTSKY. 

How, Oftavio ! Whither fend him ? 

WALLENSTEIN. 

He goes to Frauenberg, and will lead hither 
The Spanifh and Italian regiments. 

ILLO. 

No!— 
Nay, Heaven forbid ! 

WALLENSTEIN, 

And why Ihould Heaven forbid ? 

ILLO. 

Him ! — that deceiver ! Would'ft thou truft to him 
The foldiery ? Him wilt thou let flip from thee, 
Now, in the very inftant that decides us 

TERTSKY. 

Thou wilt not do this! — No ! I pray thee, no ! 

WALLENSTEIN. 

Ye are whimfical. 

ILLO. 

O but for fhis. time, Duke, 
Yield to our warning ! Let him not depart. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

And why (hould I not truft him only this time, 
Who have always trailed him ? What, then, has 

happen'd, 
That I (hould lofe my good opinion of him ? 
In complaifance to your whims, not my own, 

I muft, 
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I muft, forfooth, give up a rooted judgment 
Think riot I am a woman. Having trufted him 
E'en 'till to-day, to-day too will I truft him. 

TERTSKY. 

Muft it be he — he only ? Send another, 

WALLENSTEIN. 

It muft be he, whom I myfelf have chofen ; 
He is well fitted for the bufinefs. Therefore 
I gave it him. 

ILLO. 

Becaufe he's an Italian— 
Therefore is he well fitted for the bufinefs. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

I know you love them not — nor fire nor fon — 

Becaufe that I efteem them, love them — vifibly 

Efteem them, love them more than you and others, 

E'en as they merit. Therefore are they eye-blights* 

Thorns in your foot-path. But your jealoufies, 

In what affeft they me or my concerns ? 

Are they the worfe to me becaufe you hate them ? 

Love or hate one another as you will, 

I leave to each man his own moods and likings ; 

Yet know the worth of each of you to me. 

ILLO. 

Von Queftenberg, while he was here, was always 
Lurking about with this O&'avio. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

It happen'd with my knowledge and permiflion. 

ILLO. 

I know that fecret mefiengers came to him 
From Galas 

WALLENSTEIN. 



WALLBfifSTEIN. 

That's not true. 
iito. 

O thou art blind 

• » 

With thy deep-feeing eyes. 
« 

WALLEfcTSTEItf. 

, Thou wilt ritft (hake 
My faith for me — my faitfi, which founds itfelf 
On the profoundeft fcience. If His falfe, 
Then the whole fcience of the ftars.is falfe. 
For know, I have a pledge from Fate itfelf* 
That he is the moft faithful otnly friends. 

illo; 
Haft thou a- pledge, that this pledge is not falfe? 

WALLENSTEiN. 

Them exift moments iri the life of manj 

When he is nearer the great Soul of the world 

Than is man's cuftom, and poflefles freely 

The power of queftioning his deftiny,; 

And fuch a moment 'twas, when in the night 

Before the aftion in the plains of Liitzen* 

Leaning againft a tree, though tscrowding thoughts* 

I look'd out far upon the ominous plain. 

My whole life, paft and future, in this moment 

Before my mind's eye glided in proccffion^ 

And to the deftiny of the next morning 

The fpirit, fill'd with anxious ptefentiment, 

Did knit the mod remov'd futurity. 

Then faid I alfo to myfelf, " So many 

Doft thou command. They follow all thy (tars, 

And as on fome great number fet their All 

o Upon 

. • \ 



irnfni— i it— ' I.' 1 




194 THE flCCOLOMINI, OR THE 

Upon thy fingle head, and only man 

The veffel of thy fortune. Yet a day 

Will come, when Deftiny (hall once more fcatter 

All thefe in many a feveral dire&ion : 

Few be they who will ftand out faithful to thee/' 

I yearn'd to know which one was faithfulleft 

Of all, this camp include. Great Deftiny, 

Give me a fign ! And he fhall be the man, 

Who, on th' approaching morning, comes the firft 

To meet me with fome token of his love : 

And thinking this, I fell into a flumber. 

Then midmbft in the battle was I led N 

In fpirit. Great the preflure and the tumult ! 

Then was my horfe kill'd under me : I fank ; 

And over me away, all unconcernedly, 

Drove horfe and rider — and thus trod to pieces 

riay, and panted like a dying man. 

Then feiz'd me fuddenly a faviour arm. 

It was Odtavio's — I awoke at dnce. 

'Twas broad day, and Ociavio flood before me. 

" My brother," faid he, " do not fide to -day 

" The dapple, as you're wont; but moufit the 

" horfe 
" Which I have chofen for thee. Do it, brother! 
" In love to me. -A ftrong dream warn'd me fo." 
It was the fwiftnefs of this horfe that fnatch'd me 
From the hot purfuit of Bannier's dragoons. 
My coufin rode the dapple on that day, 
And never more faw I or horfe or rider. 

ILLO. 

That was a chance. 

- . WALLENSTEIN. 
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wAllenstein. (fignificantly ) 
There's ho fudi thing as chance* 
In brief, 'tis fign'd and feal'd that this O&avio 
Is my good angel — and now no word more. 

( He is retiring* ) 

TERTSKY. 

This k tny cofftfoft — Max. remains our hoftage. 

ILLO. 

And he (hall never ftir from here alive. 

walle^stein* (flops* and turns him/elf 
round) 
Arc ye not like the women, who for ever 
Only recur to their firft word, altho* 
One had beeh talking reafon by the hour ? 
Know; that the human being's thoughts and deeds 
Are not, like ocean billows, blindly mov'd. 
The inner world, his microcofmus, is 
The deep {haft, out of wfyich they fpring eternally* 
They grow by certain laws, like the tree's fruit—: 
No juggling chance can metamorphofe them. 
Have I the human kernel firft examin'd ? 
Then I know, too, the future will and adlion* 



SCE,NE IV. 

Scene a Chamber in PiccolpminVs Dwellings 

Houfe. 

Octavio PiccpL©MiNt, Isolani, entering. 

ISOLANI. 

Here am I— Well ! who comes yet of the others ? 
' o % octavio 



>->-' 
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octavio. (with an air af mgjtevy) 
But, firft, a word with you, Count Ifolani. 

isolani. {aiming the fame air of my fiery") 
Will it explode, ha ? — Is the Duke about 
To make th* attempt ? In me, friend, you may 

place 
Full confidence. — Nay , put me tp t&s proof. 

OC2DAVIO. 

That may happen. 

Noble broths I am 
Not one of thofe msn whp in wqrds are valiant* v 
And when it comes, to a#jon ifculk a*way. 
The Diike has a.dted tpjyards i&p as $ friend. 

Gods- knbws it is fa; and I owe hjjn all- 

He rafay rely on my fidelity. 

OCTAVIO. 

*. • 

That will be feen hereafter. 

ISOLANI, 

Be on your guard. 
All think not as I think; and there are maqy 
Who ftill hold with the Court — yes, and they fay 
That thofe ftol'n figjnatures bind them to nothing* 

. qctavio. 
I am rejqie'd to hear it. 

isolani. 

You rejoicel 

\ octav t o. 

That the Emperor has yet fuch gallant fervants 
And loving friends* 

isolani. 



/ 
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ISOLANI. 

Nay, jeer not, I entreat you. 
They are no fuch worthlefs fellows, I aflUre you. 

OCTAVIO. 

I am aflur'd already. God forbid 

That I fhould jeft ! — In very ferious earned 

I am rejoic'd to fee an honeft caufe 

So ftrong. , , 

ISOLANI. 

The devil ! — what !— why, what means this ? 
Are you not, then—- — For what, then, am 1'Jfccife ? 

octavio. r 

That you may make full declaration, whether 
You will be caird the friend or enemy * 

Of th' Emperor. 

ISOLANI. {with an air of defiance) 

That declaration, friend, 
1*11 make to him in whom a right is plac'd 
To put that queftion to me. 

OCTAVlfc. 

Whether, Count, 
That right is mine, this piper may inftruet you. 

isolani. {ftanttnering)- 
Why — why — what! this is the Emperor's hand 

and feal ! (Reads.) 
" Whereas the officers colle&ively 
" Throughout our army will obey the orders 
4< Of the Lieutenant-general Piccolomini, 
" As from ourfelves," Hem!— Yes! fo!— 

Yes ! yes ! — 
I — I give you joy, Lieutenant-general ! 

03 OCTAVIO 
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OCTAVIQ. 

And you fubmit you to the order ? 

ISOLANI, 

I « 



But you have taken me fo by furprize— 
Time for refle&ion one mufi have 

QCTAVIO. 

Two minutes^ 

iso^ani.. 
My God L But then the; cafe is , .... n 

OCTAVIO. 

Plain and fimple. 
You muft declare you, whether you determine 
To aft a treafon 'gainft your Lord and Sovereign 
Or whether you will ferve him faithfully, 

ISOLANI. 

Treafon!— My God! — But who talks then of 
treafon? 

OCTAVIQ* 

That is the cafe. The Prince-duke is a traitor — • 

Means to lead over to the enemy 

The Emperor's army. — Now, Count !-^brief and 

full— 
Say, will you break your oath to th* Emperor? 
Sell yourfelf tp the enemy ?— - Say, will you ? 

ISOLANI. 

What mean you ? I— I break my oath, d'ye fay* 

To fris Imperial Majefty ? 

Did I fay fo? — When, when have I faid that ? 

OCTAVIO, 
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OCTAVIO. 

YqU have not faid it yet— not yet. This inftant 
I wait to hear, County whether you zvill fay it. 

isolani. > • 

Aye ! that delights me no^, that you yourfelf 
Bear witnefs for me that I never faid fa. 

OCTAVIO; 

And you renounce the Duke then ? 

• ISOLANI. 

If he's planning 
Treafon — why, treafon breaks all bonds afunder. 

OCTAVIO. 

And are determin'd, too, to fight againft him ? 

ISOLANI. 

He has done me fervice — but if he's a villain, 
Perdition feize him ! — All fcores are rubb'd off. 

1 OCTAVIO. 

I am rejoic'd that you're fo well difpos'd. 
This night break off in th* utmoft fecrefy 
With all the light -arm'd troops — it muft appear 
As came the order from the Duke himfelf. 
At Frauenberg's the place of rendezvous ; 
There will Count Galas give you further orders, 

ISOLANI. 

It (hall be done. But you'll remember me 
With th* Emperor — how well-difpos'd you found 
me, 

r 

OCTAVIO. V 

I will not fail to mention it honourably. 

[Exit Ifolani. A Servant enters. 
What, Qplonel Butler !— Shew him up. 

O 4 iSQLANI, 
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isoLANi. (refurnitqrj 
Forgive me too my bearifli ways, old father ! 
Lord God ! how fliould I know, then, what a great 
Perfon I h^d before me. 

OCTAVIO. 

No excufes I 

ISOLANI. 

I am a meriy lad, and if at time 
A ra(h word might efcape me 'gainft the court * 
Amidft my wine — you know no harm was meant. 

[Exit 

OCTAVIO. 

You need not be uneafy on that fcore. 
That has fucceeded. Fortune favour us 
With all the others only but as much ! 



•*. 



SCENE V. 



OCTAVIOPICCOLOMINI. BuTLEJl. 

BUTLER. 

I : • • • 

At your^criimiand, Lieutenant General , 

." "> ■ . j • • - • _ 

OCTAVIO. 

Welcome, as honor'd friend and vifitor. 

BUTLER. 

You do me too much honour. 



• ) 



6'CTAVIO. 
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octavio. (after both have fea ted themfelves.) 

You have not 
Returned the ad vances which I made you y efterday-*" 
Mifunderftood them, as mere empty forms. 
That witti proceeded from my heart — I was 
In earneft with you — for 'tis now a time 
In which the honeft fliould unite mod clofely* 

BUTLER, v, 

*Tis only the. like-minded can unite* 

- OCTAVIO. 

True ! and I name all honeft men like-minded. 
I never charge a man but with thofe ads 
To which his character deliberately 
Impels him ; for alas ! the violence 
Of blind mifunderftandings often thrufts 
f The very beft of us from the right track. 
Yqu came thro* Frauenberg. Did the Count Galas 
Say nothing to you ? Tell me. He's my friend. 

BtTTLER. 

His words were loft on me. 

OCTAVIO. 

^ v It grieves me forely 
Tq hear it : for his counfel was moft wife. 
I had myfelf the like to offer. 

ItfTLER. 

Spare 
Yourfelf the trouble — me th' embarrafTment, 
To have deferv'd fo ill your good opinion. 

OCTAVIO. 
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OCTAVIO. 

The time is precious — -let us talk openly. 
You know how matters ftand here. Wallenftein 
Meditates treafon — I cap tell you further- 
He has committed treafon; but few hours 
Have paft, fince he a covenant concluded 
With th* enemy. The meffengers are noW 
Full on their way to Egra and to Prague, 
To-morrow he intends to lead us over 
To th* enemy. But he deceives himfelf ; 
Far Prudence wakes — the Emperor has flill 
Many and faithful friends here, land tfeey ftand 
In clofefl union, mfghty tho* unfeen. . 
This manifefto fentences the Duke — 
Recals the obedience of the army from him, 
And fummons all the loyal, all the honeft, 
To join and recognize in me their leader. 
Choofe — ;will you (hare with us an honeft caufe ? 
Or with the evil fliare an evil lot, 

butter, (rifes.) 
His lot is mine. 

OCTAVIO. 

Is that your laft refolve ? 

BUTLER, 

It is. 

OCTAVIO. 

yay, but bethink you, Colonel Butler! 

As yet you have time. Within my faithful breaft ' 

That rafhly utt6r'd word remains interr'd. 

Recal it, Butler ! chufe a better party. 

You have not chofen the right one. 

4 SUTLER. 
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butj-er. (going.) 

Any other 
Commands for me, Lieutenant General ? 

OQTAVIO. 

See your white hairs ! Recal that word ! ' 

" butler; 

, Farewell! 
octavio. 

What would you draw this good and gallant fwor4 

Jn fuch a caufe ? Into a curfe would you 

Transform the gratitude which you have eara'4 

By forty years' fidelity from Auftria ? 

sutler, (laughing with bitternefs.) 

Gratitude frpm the houfe of Auftria, 

(he is going. J 

Octavio. (permits him to go as far as the door % 

then calls after him.) 
Putler ! 

butler. 

What with you ? 

OCTAVIO. 

How was't with the Count ? 

BUTLER. 

Count ? what ? 

octavio. (coldly J 
The title that you wifh'd I mean. 

butler, (ft arts in fudden pajion.) 
Hell ajid damnation ! 

Pctavio. {coldly.) 

You petition'd for it — ] 
And your petition was repell'd-^-Was it fo ? 

BUTLfR, 
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BITTLfcfc. 

Your infolent fcbff fhall not go by unpunifli'd. 
Draw! 

OCTAVIO. 

Nay ! your fword to'ts fheath ! and tell me calmly 
How all that happened. I will not refufe you 
Your fatisfa&ion afterwards. — Calmly, Butler ! 

BUTtfeR. 

Be the Whole world acquainted with the WeaknefS 

For which I never can forgive myfelf. 

Lieutenant General ! Yes — I have ambition* 

Ne'er was I able td endure 'contempt. 

It fturtg me to the quick, that birth and title 

Should have more weight than merit has in th* 

army. 
I would fain not be -meaner than my equal, 

&o in an evil hour I let "myfelf • , 

Be tempted to that meafure — It was folly ! 

But yet fo hard a penance it deferv'd notl 

It might have been refus'd ; but wherefore barb 

And venom the refufel with xontempt ? . ' 

Why dafti to earth and crufti with heavieft fcorn 

The grey-hair'd man, the faithful Veteran ? 

Why to the bafenefs of his parentage 

Refer him with -filch cruel roughnefs, only 

Becaufe he had a weak, hour and forgot himfelf ? 

But nature gives a fting e'en to the worm 

Which wanton Power treads on in (port and infult* 

OCTAVIO. 

You muft have been calumniated. Guefs you 
The enemy, who did you this ill fervice ? 

3 BUTLER, 



/ 



SUTLER. , 

Be't who it will — a mod low-hearted fcoundreU 
Some vik court-minion muft it be, fome SpaniwI, 
Some young (quire of fome ancient family, 
In whpfe light I may ftand, fome envious knave, 
» Stung to his foul by my fair felf-earn'd honours ! 

octaVio. 
But tell me ! Did the Duke approve that meafure ? 

v BUTLER. 

Himfelf ijBpeU'd nje tp ijt, uCed bis int$Feft 
In my t*eh*4f With all the warmth of friepjlfliip. 

QCTAVIO. 

Ay ? Are you fore of that ? 

BUTLER. 

I read the letter. 

OCTAVIO. 

And fo did I—rbut the contents were different. 

; (Butitr i& foddenly fawck) 
By chance Pnp iapofleffion of that letter- 
Can leave it to your own eyes to convince you. 

(he gives him the letter) 

butler. 
Ha! what is this? ' 

QCTAVIQ. 

I fear rpe, Colpne} Butler, 
An infamous game have they been playing with 

yoUr 
Thp Etak^ ym fey> wppll'd. you totbis meafur^ ? 

KF#w, in tjjjs \$tM *#,$ he ijn contempt 

C^PAcenwf yjpjj,. $p$&{ei$ the Mtoifiw 

To 



' \ 
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To give found chaftifement to your conceit* 
For fo he calls it. 

(Butler reads through the tetter, his kneei 
tremble, he feizes a chair, and Jinks down 
in it.) 

You have no enemy, no perfecutdrj 

There's no one wifties ill to you. Afcribe 

The infult you receiv'd to the Duke only. 

His aim is clear and palpable. He wifh'd , 

To tear you from your Emperor — he hop'd 

To gain from your revenge what he well knew" 

(What your long-tried fidelity convinced him) 

He n'er could dare expedt from your calm reafon. 

A blind tool would he/ make you, in contempt 

Ufe you, as means of mod abandoned ends. 

He has gain'd his point. Too well has he fucceeded 

In luring you away from that good path 

On which you had been joyrneying forty years ! 

* 

s butler, (his voice trembling ) 
Can e'er the Emperor's Majefty forgive me ? 

OCTAVIO. 

More than forgive you. He would fain com- 

penfate 
Foi; that affront, and moft unmerited grievance 
Suftain'd by a deferring, gallant veteran. 
From his free impulfe he confirms the prefent, * 
Which the Duke made you for a wicked purpofe. 
The regiment, which you* now command, is your's/ 

( Butler attempts to rife. Jinks down again. He 
labours inwardly with violent emotions; trier 

to 
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to /peaky and carinot. At length he takes his 
/word from the belt, and offers it to Pic- 
colomi?iu) 

OCTAVIO. 

What wifti you ? Rqcolledt yourfelf, friend. 

4 

BUTLER. 

Take it. 

OCTAVIO. 

But to what purpofe ? Calm yourfelf. 

BUTLER. 

O take it! 
I am no longer worthy of this fword. 

OCTAVIO. 

Receive it then anew from my hands— and 
Wear it with honour for the right caufe ever. 

BUTLER. 

— —Perjure myfelf to fuch a gracious Sovereign ! 

OCTAVIO. 

You'll make amends. Quick f break'off from the 
Duke! 

BUTLER. 

Break off from him ! 

OCTAVIO. 

4 

What now? Bethink thyfelf. 

butler, (no longer governing his emotion ) 
Only break off from him ! — He dies ! he dies ! 4 

OCTAVIO. 

Come after me to Frauenberg, where now 
All, who are loyal, are affembling under 
Counts Altringer and Galas. Many others 

I've 
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I've brought to a remembrance of their duly* 
This night be fure, that you efcape from Pilfen. 
butler. (Jlrides up and (jtoipn in exceffive 
agitation, the,njieps up to Octavio with re- 
joiced countenance.) 
Count Piccoiomini ! E)are that man (peak 
Of honour to you/ who once broke his troth. 

OCTAVIO. 

He, who repents fo deeply of it, dares'. . 

BUTLER. 

Then leave me here, upon my word of honour ! 

OCTAVIO. 

What's your defign ? 

BUTLER. 

. Leave me and my regiment. 

OCTAVIO. 

I have full confidence in you. But tell me 
What are you brooding ? 

BUTLER. 

That the deed will tell you* 
A(k me no more at prefent. v Trufl to me. 
Ye may truft fafely. By the living God 
Ye give him over, not to his good angel ! 
Farewell ! ■ [Exit Butlqr, 

$ & r v A tf t • (enters with a billet. ) 
A ftranger left it, and is gone* 
The PrincerDuke's horfes wait for you below. 

' [Exit Servant. 
octavio. (reads.) N 

i€ Be fure, make hafte ! Your faithful Ifolan.'* 
— O that I.fcad byt left this town tiehind ine« - 

To 
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To fjilit upon a rock fo near the haven ! — 
Away ! This is no longer a fafe place for me ! 
Where can my fon be tarrying ? 



SCENE VI. 



Octavio and Max. PIccolomini. 

(Max. enters almoft in a ft ale of derangement 

from extreme agitation, his eyes roll wildly > 

his walk is unfteady, and he appears not to 

obferve his father ■, who fiands at a diftance> 

and gazes at him with a countenance expref- 

Jive of compajfion. He paces with long 

firides through the chamber, then fiands 

ftill again, and at laft throws himfelf into a 

chair ', faring vacantly at the object directly 

before him.) 

octavio. (advances to him.) 
I am going off, my fon. 

(Receiving no anfwer, he takes his hand.) 

My fon, farewell. 

MAX. 

Farewell. 

OCTAVIO* 

Thou wilt foon follow me ? 

MAX. 

. . I follow thee? 
thy way is {tfooked— it is not my way, 

p {Octavio 
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[Octavie drops his hand, and fiarts back.) 
O, hadft thou been but fimpte and fincete, 
Ne'er had it come to this — all had flood otherwife. 
He had not done that foul and horrible deed, 
The virtuous had retained their influence o'er him : 
He had not fallen into the fnares of villains. 
Wherefore fo like a thief, and thief's accomplice 
Did'ft creep behind him — lurking for thy prey ? 
O, unbleft falfehood ! Mother of all evil ! 
Thou mifery-making daemon, it is thou 
That fink'ft us in perdition. Simple truth, , 
Suftainer of the world, had fav'd us all ! 
Father, I will not, I cannot excufe thee ! 
Wallenflein has deceiv'd me — O, mod foully ! 
But thou haft afted not much better. 

OCTAVIO. 

Son r 

My fon, ah ! I forgive thy agony ! 
max. (rifesy and contemplates his father with 

locks of fufpicion.) 
Was't poflible ? had'ft thou the heart, my father, 
Had 'ft thou the heart to drive it to fuck lengths, 
With cold premeditated purpofe ? Thou — 
Had'ft thou the heart, to wifh to fee him guilty, 
Rather than fav'd ? Thou rifeft by his fall. 
Odavio, 'twill not pleafe me. 

OCTAVIO. ' 

God in Heaven t 

MAX. 

O y woe is me ! fure I have chang'd my nature, ; 

4 How 
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How comes fufpicion here-— in the free foul ? 
Hope, confidence, belief, are gone ; few all 
Lied to me, all what I e'er lov'd or honoured. 
No ! No .! Not all \ She — (he yet lives for me, 
And (he is true, and open as the Heavens ! v 
Deceit is every where, hypocrify, 
Murder, and poifoning, treafon, perjury : 
The fingle holy fpot.is our love, 
The only unprofan'd in human nature. 

OCTAVIO. 

Max ! — we will go together. 'Twill be better. 

MAX. 

What ? ere Tve taken a laft parting leave, 
The very laft — no never ! 

OCTAVIO. 

Spare thyfelf 
The pang of necefiary feparation. 
Come with me ! Come, my fon ! 

(Attempts to take him zvith him.) 

MAX. 

No ! as fure as God lives, no ! 

octavio. [more urgently.) 
Come with me, I command thee ! 1, thy father. 

MAX. 

Command me what is human. I ftay here* 

OCTAVIO* t , 

Maati in the Btaperor's name I bid tfcee come. 

MAX*' 

No Em{teror hath poweMg £r eftrit* 

f % Laws 
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Laws to the heart ; and would'ft thou wiih to rob 

me 
Of the fole, blefling which my fate has left me. 
Her fympathy. Muft then a cruel deed 
Be done with cruelty ? The unalterable 
Shall I perform ignobly- — fteal away, < 
With fteqdthy coward flight forfake her ? No ! 
She (hall behold my fuffering, my fore anguilh, 
Hear the complaints of the difparted foul, 
And weep tears o'er me. Q ! the human race 
Have fteely fpuls — but fhe is as an ange}. 
From the black deadly madnefs of defpair 
Will fhe redeem piy foul, and in foft words 
Of comfort, plaining, loofe this pang of death \ 

QCTAVJO. 

Thou will j[iot t^ar thyfelf away, thou can'ft not, 
O, come, my fon ! I bid thee fave thy virti^ 

MAX, 

Sqv^nder not thou thy words in vain. 

The heart I follow, for I dare truft to it. ♦ 

octavio. (tremfcling, and loftng all felfr, 

command.) 
Max ! Max ! if that moft damped thing could be, 
If thou— my fon — my own blood — (dare I think 

it?) 
Do fell thyfelf to him, the infamous, . 
Do ftamp this brand upon our noble houfe, 
Then (hall the world behold the horrible deed, . 
And in unnatural combat (hall the fteel 
Of the fon triple with-the father's blood. 

r;;u - MAX* 
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MAX. 

O hadft thou always better thought of men, 
Thou hadft then afted better. Curft fufpicion J 
Unholy miferable doubt ! To him 
Nothing on earth remains unwrench'd and firm, 
Who has no faith, 

OCTAVIO. 

And if I truft thy heart, 
Will it be always in thy power to follow it ? 

MAX- 

The heart's voice thou haft not o'erpower'd — a$ 

little 
Will Wallenftein be able to o'erpQwer it, 

OCTAVIO. 

O, Max ! I fee thee never more again ! 

MAX. 

Unworthy of thee wilt thou never fee me. 

OCTAVIO. 

\ go to Frauenberg — the Pappenheimers 

JL leave thee here, the Lothrings too ; Tofkana 

And Tiefenbach remain here to protedt thee. 

They love thee, and are faithful to their oath, 

And will far rather fall in gallant conteft 

Than leave their rightful leader, and their honour, 

MAX. 

Rely on this, I either leave my life 

Jn the ftruggle, or conduft them put of Pilfen. 

OCTAVIO, 

farewell, my fon ! 

MAX. 

Farewell ! 

OCT^VJ[0, 
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OCTAVIO. 

How ? not one look 
Of filial love ? No grafp of th* hand at parting ? 
It is a bloody war, to which we are going, 
And the event uncertain and in dajrknefs. 
So us'd we not to part — it was not fo ! 
Is it then true ? I have a fpn no longer ? 

{Map. falls into his atms* they hold each for 
a long time in a fpe^klefs etftbrace* then 
go away at different fides,) 
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